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ACT the Firſt, . 
Scene the Firſt. A Chamber. 
Enter Florinda and Hellena. - 


* 
* 


Hat an impertinent thing is a young Girl 
bred in a Nunnery? Ho full of Queſtions? 
Prithee no more Hellena, I have told thee 
e e more than thou underſtand already. 

Hell. The more's my Grief, I wou'd fain know as much as 


you, which make's me fo inquiſitive ; nor ist enough I know 


you're a Lover, unlefs you tell me too, who tis ycu Sigh for. 
Flor. When you're a Lover, Ple think you fit for a Secret of 
SE ON ONT HE n 

Hell. Tis true, I never was a Lover yet but I begin to 
have a ſhrew d gueſs what *tis to be ſo, and fancy it very pretty 


to ſigh, and ſing, and bluſh, and wiſh, and dream and wiſh, and 


long and wiſh to ſee the Man; and when I do look pale and 
tremble ; juſt as you did when my Brother brought home the 
fine Engliſh Colonel to ſec you — what do you call him Dos 
Belvile. | OI s 
Flor. Pye, Hellena, ; 

Hell. That Bluſh betrays you. am ſure tis fo—— or is 
it Don Antonio the Vice-Roy's Son? or perhaps the Rich Old 
Don Vincentio whom my Father deſigns you for a Husband ? — 


why do you Bluſh again? 
B Flor. With 


Flor. With Indignation, and how near ſoever my Father 
thinks Tam to marrying that hated Object, I ſhall let him ſee, I 
underſtanq; better, what's due to my Beauty, Birth and Fortune, 
and more to my Soul, than to obey thofe unjuſt Commands. 
. Hell: Now hang me, if I dont love thee for that dear diſobe- 
dience. I love miſchief ſtrangely, as moſt of our Sex do, who 
are come to love nothing elſe— but tell me, dear Florinda, 
don't you love that fine Angliſe? for I vow, next to loving 
him my ſelf, *twill pleaſe me moſt that you do ſo, for he is ſo gay 


a, 


_ag&#b haadſhihe! © 34 88 

Flor. Hellena, a Maid deſign'd for a Nun, ought not to be fo. 
SLIRSESLLove.. I ͥ 
Hell. And doſt thou think that ever le be a Nun? or at leaſt 
till Pm ſo Old, Pm fit for nothing elſe Faith, no Siſter ; and 
that which makes me long to know whether you love Belvile, is 
becauſe I hope he has ſome mad Companion or other, that will 
ſpoil my Devotion, nay, Tm reſolv'd to provide my ſelf this Car- 
nival, if there be e' re a handſome proper Fellow of my Humour 
above Ground, tho? I ask firſt. wa 


— = 
1 * WE” a © Ya 
2 1 — 1 * e F a oy A 3 7 2 
. +< : . " þ 7 i r 48 4 8 4 5 * - " — 
* 7 N - » A Ls a 388 9 _— Og >. — l * 32>. that Br N 7 1 
> N 2 "RN k a REY Ot 2 + 5 5 e as * 4 . 
= : * \ * CY YT, — 3 TS DE, 4 ——_ * 


an; EN 7 "374 
© , r one io ey ＋ * ROI 
— 43-4 w_ % ANC OR 2 1 * " 
4 2 — . | SP % > P 
| oe 4 1 . E 1 * 


Hur. Prithee be not ſo. wild... —_ ** Ky ! 
Hell. Now you have provided your ſelf of a Man, you take no b 
cars for poor mg—prithee tell me, what doſt thou fee about me 4 
that is unfit for Love he I not a World of Youth? 4 Humour 4 
gay 2 à Beaut paſſa le? à Vigour deſirable? well Shap'd? $ 
clean Limb d ? feet Breath'd? and Senfe enough to know how 1 
all theſe ought to be emplo d to the beſt advantage; yes I do and = 


will;therefore lay aſide your hopes of my Fortune, by my being a 
Devote, and tell me how you came acquainted with this Belvil??? 
tor I perceive;you knew him before he came to Naples. 

Flor, Tes, I knew him at the Siege of Pampalona, he was then 


2 Colonel of French Horſe, who when the Ton was Ranſack't, 
Nobly treated my rand my ſelf, preſerving us from all In- 


folences;and1 mult owa,(belides great Obligatione)I have I know 
not what, that pleads kindly for him about my Heart, and will 
— ſuffer no other to enter. But ſee my Brother. 


; Enter Don Pedro, Stephano with 4 Maſquing Habit ana Callis. 


\ . Pedro, Good: row. Siſter, —— Pray when ſaw you your 
Eover Dan Vincentio? NED | 


4 i Font "= 
Fluor. I know not, Sir Callis, when was he here? for I 
donſider it ſo little, I know not when it was. | 


— 


Pedro. 


I 


r — 1 4 : >: 
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03 N 
Pedro. I have a Command from my Father here to tell you,you 
ought not to deſpiſe him, a Man of fo vaſt a Fortune, and ſuch a Paſ- 
ſion for you — Sephano my things. (Pats on his Maſquing Habit. 
Flor. A Paſſion for me, tis more than e're I ſaw, or he had a 
deſire ſhould be known—1I hate Vincentio, Sir, and I wou'd not 
have a Man ſo dear to me as my Brother, follow the ill Cuſtoms 
of our Country, and make a Slave of his Siſter-——and, Sir, my 
Fathers will, I'm ſure you may divert. - "Sg 
Pedro. I know not how. dear I am to you, but I wiſh, only to 
be rank'd.in your eſteem, equal with the Engliſh Coll. Belvile — 
why do you frown and bluſh? is there any Guilt belongs to the 
Name of chat Cavaliee d en „ J amr por l 10 
Flor. Te not deny I value Belvile, when I yas expos'd to ſuch 


Dangers. as the licenc d. Luſt of common Soldiers threatned, 


when Rage and Conquelt flew through the City then Bel- 
vile, this Criminal for my ſake, threw himſelf into all Dangers to 
fave my Honour, and will you not allow him my Eſteem 

Pedro. Yes, pay him what you will in Honour —— but you 
mul conſider Dan Vincentio's Fortune, and the Joynture he'll 
„ f 5 oh bro 04993 1040 ini) hin enmay. 

F or. Let him conſider my Youth, Beauty and Fortune ; which 

ought not to be thrown away on his Age and Joyature. -: _ 
Pearo. Tis true, he's not 10 young and figea Gentleman, as that 
Belvil but what Jewels will that Cavalier preſent you with ? 
thoſe of his Eyes and Heart bi; Tm 097 abt 4 aids bak 6 

Fell. And are not thoſe better than any Don Vincentio has 


brought from the Indies. 


Pedro. Why how now! has your Nunnery Breeding, taught 
you to ering the value of ahh _— Ps | __ a 
71, Better than to believe V incentio ð deſerve value from any 
anne her Baggs, but not her 
amuy, .. EIS OW i | br | 5 

| Pao This is fine go up to your Devotions; you 
not deſign'd for the Convecfirioh of pn : 5 11 
Hell. Nor Saints, yet awhile, I hohe. (Aſſate. 
I't not enough you make a Nun of me, but you muſt caſt my 
Siſter away too? expoſing her to a worſe Confinement than a 

Religious Life. + © T2 0144 Tread: 366, | 
Pedro. The Girl's mad is it a Confinemeat to be carry d in- 
to the Country, to an ancient Villa belonging to the Family of 
the Vincentios theſe five hundred Years, and have a9 oy 
B 2 | 


1 


(4) 


ſpect than that pleaſing one of 1 all her own that meets her 
Eyes — a fine Air, large Fields an Gardens, where ſhe may 
Walk and gather Flowers. 

Hell. When, by Moon- light, for I am ſure ſhe dares not en- 


counter with the heat of the Sun, that were a task only for Don 


Vincentio and his Indian 2 who loves it in the Dog- 
days. And if theſe be her dail Divertiſements, what are 
thoſe of the N ight, to lie in a wh Moth-eaten Bed Chamber, 
with Furniture in faſhion in the Reign of King Sancho the Firſt ; 
the Bed, that which his Fore-fathers Liv'd and died i 1 
Pesto. Very well. 
Hell. This Apartment (new furbruſht and fitted out for the 
dung Wife) he (Gut of freedom) makes his Dreſſing Room, and 
ein Fa Frugal and a jealous CoxcombJinſtead of a Valet to uncaſe 
his feeble Carcaſs, he deſires you to do that Office — ſigns of 
Favour I'll affure you, and ſuch as you muſt not — for, unleſs 
your Woman be out of the vay- 
© Pedro. Have you done yer? % Ie 
Hell. That Honour being b the Giant firetclies bimſelf; 
awns and ſighs a Belch or two, loud as a Musket, throws bimſelf 
into Bed; and expects you in his foul Sheets, and e're you can get 
your ſelf undreſt,  call*'s:you with a Snore or two—— and are 
not theſe fine Bleſſings 4 a s Lady? $7,007? -> 
Pedro. Have you done y 8 


Hell. And this Man you gn kiſs, na nay, SY man kiſs none but 


tim too — and nuzel through his Beard to find his Lips — and 
this you muſt ſubmit to for threeſcore Years,and all for a Joynture. 


Pedro; For all your Character of Don Vi Inceapio,.. 1 Ihe 1 is as like 


to Marry him, 25 Ihe Was before. e 
Fel. Marry Don'Vimentiv! hang me ſuch a Wedlock would 
be worſe than Adultery with another Man. Thad rather ſee her 


in the Hoſtel de Dieu, to waft her Youth there in Vows, and be a 


Hand-Maid to Lazers and Cripples, than to loſe it in ſuck a 
Marriage. 
- Pedro. You have conſider'd Siſter, that Belvile has no Fortune 
to bring you to, baniſht his Countrey, .deſpis'd at home, and 
pittied abroad. 

Hell. What then? the Vice-Roy's Son is better than that Old 
Sir Fifty, Don Vincentio . Don Indian! he thinks he's trading to 


for your Youth and Fortune. 
| Pedro. Calli- 
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Pedro. Callis take her hence, and lock her upall this Carnival, 
and at Lent ſhe ſhalt begin her everlaſting Pennance in a Mo- 
naſtery. 

Hell I care not, I had rather be a Nun, than be oblig d to 
Marry as you wou d have me, if I were deſign'd fort. 

Pedro. Do not fear the Bleſſing of that Choice — you ſhall | 


be a Nun. 
Hell. Shall I ſo ? you may chance to be inzest in my way 


of Devotion: — a Nun! yes, Jam like to make a fine Nun! E 


have an excellent Humour for a Grate : no, Ple have a Saint of my 
own to pray to ſhortly, if I like any that dares venture on 
me. _/72 
Pearo, Callis, make it your buſineſs to watch this Wild- Cat. 


As for you, Florinda, Pve only try*d you all this while and urg'& 


my Fathers will; but mine is, that you wou'd love Antonio, he 
1s Brave and Young, and all that can compleat the Happuneſs os 
a Gallant Maid-— this Abſence of my Father will give us op- 
portunity, to free you from Nun, y Marry! ng here, which 
you muſt do to Morrow. i Ty 

Flor. To Morrow ! | 

Pedro. To Morrow, or 'twill be too late tis not my Friend- 
ſhip to Antonios which makes me urge this, but Love to thee, 
and hatred to Vincentio— therefore reſolve upon to Morrow... 

Flor. Sir, I ſhall ftrive to do, as ſhall become your Siſter. 


Pearo. Ile both believe and truſt you Adieu. 
Exit Pedro and Stephano. 


ul. As becomes his Siſter ! ——that1 is, to be as reſolv'd your 
way, as he is his— _ Hell. goes t Callis. 

Flor. I ne're till now perceiv'd my Ruin —_ 
Pve.no defence againſt, Antonio's Love, ts aft 'f/ 
For he has all the Advantages of Nature, | 446 
The moving Arguments of Youth and Fortune. 

Hel. But heark you, Callis, you will not bao cruel, to lock 
mo up indeed, will you. 

Callis, I muſt obey the Commands I hens els do you 


conſider what a Life you are going to lead? ' - 
Hell. Yes, Callis, that of a Nun: and till then L'II be indebted 


a World of Prayers to you, if you'l let me now. ſee, what I ne- 
ver did, the Divertiſements of a C «rival. — 5 1087 lh 


. aa. 


& © 


Cual. What, go in Maſquerade? *twill be a fine farewel to the 
World, I take it — pray what wow'd you do there? 
Hell. That which af the World does, as J am told, be as mad 
as the reſt, and take all innocent Freedoms —Siſter, you'll go too? 
will you not? come prithee be not ſad, —We'll out- wit twenty 
Brothers, if you'll be rul'd by me come put off this dull Hu- 
mour with your Cloaths, and aſſume one as gay and as fantaſtick 
as the Dreſs my Coſin Valeria and I have provided, and let's 
ramble. : $7 LR 

Flor. Callis, will you give us leave to go? 

Call. T havea 2 of going my ſelf. (Aſide. 

Madam, if 1 — your Brother might not know it, and 
I might wait on you; for, by my troth Fll not truſt young Girls 


Flor. Thou ſee'ſt my Brothe:'s gone already, and thou ſhalt 
attend, and watch uus. 3 
| wo Enter Stephano. 


Steph. Madam, the Habits are come, and your Coſin Valeria 
is dreſt, and ſtays for you. | E 
Flor. Tis well. P11 write a Note, and if I chance to ſee Bel. 
wile, and want an opportunity to ſpeak to him, that ſhall let him 
know what Pve reſolv'd in favour of him. FL 
_ Hell, Come, le ts in and dreſs us. ( (Exenzt, 


adage an og E N E II. A long Street. 


, 7 ; 


0 Y Enter Belvile melanchoh, Blunt and Frederick. 
Fred. Whe what the Devil ails the Coll. In a time when al 
the World is gay, to look fike meer Lent thus? Had ſt thou been 
long enough in 98 to have been in Love, I ſhow'd have ſworn 


ſome ſuch Judg t had befalPn thee. 
_ No, I have made no new Amours fince I came to 


. Freq. You have left none behind you in Paris. 
"Fred, E cannot divine the Cauſe then, unleſs the old Cauſe, 
the want of Money. 197 
Ant. And another old Cauſe, the want of a Wench 
wou'd not that revive you???? | 
i Helv. You 


„ 
Belv. You are miſtaken, Ned. 
Blunt, Nay, *Sheartlikins, then thou'rt paſt Cure. 
Fred, T have found it out; thou haſt renew'd thy acquaintance 
with the Lady that coſt thee ſo many Sighs at the Seige of Pam- 


pulona — Pox on't, what d'ye call her her Brother's a 
Noble Spaniard Nephew to the Dead General Plo- 
rinda — Ay Florinda — and will nothing ſerve thy turn but 
that damn d virtuous Woman? whom, on my Conſcience, thou 
loveſt in ſpight too, becauſe thou ſeeſt little or no poſſibility of 


gaining her. 7280 


Belv. Thou art miſtaken, I have Int'reſt enough in that lovely 


Virgins Heart to make me proud and vain, were it not abated by 
the ſeverity of a Brother, who perceiving my happineſs 

Fred, Has civilly forbid thee the Houſe. 

Belv. Tis ſo, to make way for a powerful Rival, the Vice- 
Roy's Son, who has the advantage of me, in being a Man of For- 
tune, a Spaniard, and her Brother's Friend, which gives him 
Liberty to make his Court, whilſt I have recourſe only to Let- 
ters, and diſtant Looks from her Window, which are as ſoft 
kind as theſe which Heav'n ſends down on Peniten t. 
Blunt. Heyday ! *Sheartlikins, Similie ! by this Light the Man 

is quite ſpoiÞd.——Frea, what the Devil are we made of, that 
we cannot be thus concern'd for a Wench-——?*Shearthkins, our 
Cupids are like the Cooks of the Camp, they can Roaſt or Boil a 
Woman, but they have none of theſe fine tricks to ſet em off no 
| Hog6es to make the Sauce pleaſant and the Stomach ſharp. 
Fred. I dare ſwear I have had a hundred as young, kind and 


handſome as this Florinda; and Dogs eat me, if they were not 


| - ——— to me the Morning, as they were welcome ore 
—_ 

Blunt. And yet I warrant, he wou'd not touch another Woman 
u be might have her for nothing. N 
Belv. That's thy joy, a cheap Whore. TRL? 

Blunt. Whe, ? A I lovea frank Soul when did you 
ever hear of an honeſt Woman that took a Man's Money ? I war- 
rant 'em good ones - but Gentlemen, you may be free, you 
have been kept ſo poor with Parliaments and Protectors, that 
the little Stock you have is not worth preſerving . but I 
thank my Stars, I had: more Grace than to forfeit my Eſtate by 


= 


Cavalering, 
Belv. Me- 


— tr —_—_ — 


1 
n r OOO II'S TOO 


— 


Fu | 0 : ) 
Belv. Methinks, only following the Court, ſhou'd be ſuffici- 


ent to entitle *em to that 
Blunt. Sheartlikins, they know J follow it to do it no good, 


unleſs they pick a hole in my Coat for lending you Money now 
and then, which is a greater Crime to my Conſcience, Gentle- 
men, than to the Commonwealth. 


Enter Willmore. 
Will Ha! dear Belvile ! noble Colonel! 


Belv. Willmore ! welcome aſhore, my dear Rover !-— what 


happy Wind blew us this good Fortune? 


Will. Let me ſalute my dear Fred. and then Command me. 


Ho is't honeſt Lad? 

Fred. Faith, Sir, the old Complement, infinitely the better to 
ſee my dear mad Willmore again. Frithee why cameſt thou 
aſhore? and where's the Prince? 

Will. He's well, and reigns ſtill Lord of the watry Element. 
Il muſt aboard again within a day or two, and my buſineſs aſhore 
was only to enjoy my ſelf a little this Carnival. 

Belv. Pray know our new Friend, Sir, he's but baſhful, a raw 
1 raveller, but honeſt, ſtout, and one of us. (Embraces Blunt. 

Mill. 2 ou eſteem him, gives hin an Int reſt here. 

Blunt. YSur Servant, Sir. 

Will. But woll, Fach Im glad to meet you again ina warm 
Climate, where the kind Sun has its God-Iike Power ſtill over 
the Wine and Women —— Love and Mirth ! are my bug neſs in 
Naples, and if I miſtake not the place, here's an excellent Mar- 
ket for Chapmen of my Humour. 

Belv. See, here be thoſe kind Merchants of Love * look 


a 


Extir ſeveral Men i ” di Loving Habits, ſome playing on Maſick, 
others dancing aft "| areſt like Courtizans, with Papers 
Pinn d on their 2 and —4. of Flowers in their Hands. 


Blunt. Sheartlikins, what hs we here ? 
Fred. Now the Game begins. 


Mil. Fine — — Creatures! may a Stranger have leave to look 


and love? What's here Roſes fer every Month? 
(Reads the Papers. 


Blunt. Roſes for every Month? what means that ? 


Belv. They 


110 . 

Belv, They are, or wou'd have you think they're Courtizans, 
who here in Naples, are to be hir'd by the Month. 455; 
Will. Kind, and obliging to informus Pray where do theſe 


Roſes grow? I wou'd fain plant ſome of em in a Bed of mine. 


Wom. Beware ſuch Roſes, Sir. | 10. 
Will. A Pox of Fear: Ill be bak't with thee between a pair of 
Sheets, and that's thy proper Still; ſo I might but {trew ſuch 
Roſes over me, and under me Fair one, Wou'd you wou d give 
me leave to gather at your Buſh this idle Month; I wou'd go 
near to make ſome Body ſmell of it all the Year after. 
Belv. And thou haſt need of ſuch a Remedy, for thou ſtink'ſt 
of Tar and Ropes Ends, like a Dock or Peſt-houle. - | 
(.I Woman puts ber ſelf into the Hands of « Man; and Exit. 
Will; Nay, nay, you ſhall not leave me ſo. . 
Belv. By all means uſe no violence here. a 
Will. Death ! juſt as I was going to be damnably in Love, to 
have her led off! I could pluck that Roſe out of his Hand, and 
even kiſs the Bed the Buſh grew in. | F507 
Fred. No Friend to Love, like a long Voyage at Sea. 
Blunt. Except a Nunnery, Fred. A 
Will. Death ! But will they got be kind ? quickly be kind ? 
Thoy oof Im no tame Sigher, but a Rampant Lion of the 
Fore! 1707; 20! vitho;, mig alt ta om flies hb aca 250), 
Advances from the farther end of the Scenes, two Men dreſt all 
over with Horns of ſeveral: ſorts, making Grimaſſes at one 
another, with Papers pinn d on their Backs. 147 1 0 
Belv. Oh the fantaſtical Rogues, how they're dreſt; tis a Sa» 
tyr againſt the Whole Sex. 


. 


ill. Is this a Fruit that grows in this warm Country. \ 
. Petv, Ves: *Tis pretty to {ce theſe Italiaus ſtart, ſwell and 
ſtab, at the Word Cuckold, and yet ſtumble at Horns on every 
Threſhold. 177 70 5 
Will. See what's on their Back Flowers of every Night. (Reads. 
Ah Rogue! and more ſweet than Roſes of ev'ry Month! 
This is a Gardiner of Adam's own breeding. | (They dance. 
Belv, What think you of thoſe grave People? 
isa Wake in Eſſex half ſo — or extravagant? | 
Hill. 1 like their ſober grave way, 'tis a kind of Legal Au- 


thoriz'd Fornieation, where the Men are not chid for't,, nor, the 


Women deſpis d, as amongft pur dull Engliſh, even the Monfi- 
£urs Want that part of good Manners. + (4+ 7 
72 3 f Belv. But 


0 _—_ 

Belo, But here i in Italy, a Monſieur is the bumbleſt beſt bred 
Gentleman ——Duels are ſo bafled by Braves,” that an Age 
ſhews not one but between a Frenchman and 4 Hangman, who. 
is as much too hard for him on the Piaxa, as they are for a Dutch- 
man on the cone bee HR but ſee another Crew. 


Enter Florinda; Hellena and Valeria , reſt like Giles; es; Calls 
and Stephano, Lucetta, Philips and Sancho in Maſqurrade, | 


Hell. Siſter, there's your - En gabe, and with him a band. 
ſome proper Fellow ll to him, and een of r him 
his Fortune, try my own.  * ; JD. 

Will. Gipfies on my Life——ſure theſe will prattle if a Man 
croſs their Hands. (Goes to Hellena. 
——dear, pretty, (and I hope) young devil, will you tell an 
- amorous Strapger, what luck bes ke to have E 121 

Hell, Have à care how you venture with me, Sir, leaſt T pick 
your Pocket, which will more vex your” el Humour, than 
an Italian Fortune will pleaſe you. 

Fl. How the Devil em thou to know my Country at 
Humour *- + 

Hell. The firſt f gueſs by a certain for ward Impudence, which 
does not diſpleaſe me at this time, and the loſs of your Mony will 
vex you, "becauſe I hope you have but very little to loſe. 

Mill. Egad Child, thou'rt in th'right, it is ſo little, I dare not 
offer it thee for a kindneſs hut cannot you divine what other 
ings of more valus L have about me, that I word more wil- 
'tingly part with. 215 

Hell. Indeed no, that's the hus neſs of a Witch, ad L ank [Vi a 
Gipſie yer. —= Ver without looking in your Hand, I have a par- 
lous- gueſs, tis ſome foohſh Heart you mean, an inconſtant En- 
| 24ůÆ Heart, as little worth ſtealing as your Purſe. pO 
Mill. Nay, then thou doft deal with the Devil; that's cer-- 
tain. thou haſt gueſt as right, as if thou hadſt been one of 
that number it has — for. I find you'll be better ac- 

quainted with it, nor can you take it in à better time; for I am 
come from Sc⸗a, Child, and Venus not being propitious to me in 
her own Element: I have a world of Love in ftore—wou'd you 

wowd be good natur'd and take ſome on't off my Hands. 

EIN, Whe—— Lcov'd be inclin d that way. but for a fooliſh 
Vow: * am going to. make to die a Maid. 


ES 


Mill. Then thou art damn'd without redemption, and as I am a 
good Chriſtian, I ought in Charity to divert ſo wicked a deſign, 
V therefore prithee dear Creature let me-know quickly when, 


F and where 1 ſhall begin to ſet a helping hand to ſo good a Work. 
2 Hell. If you ſhou'd prevail with my tender Heart, (as Lþegin 
F to fear you will, for you have horrible loving Eyes) there willde 


# difficulty int, that yowll hardly undergo, tor my fake. 
iS Will, Faith Child, I have been bred in Dangers, and wear a 
Sword that has been employed in a worſe Cauſe, than for a hand- 
ſome kind Woman — name the Danger let it be any thing 
but a long Siege and Til undertake it. b 
Heil. Can you Storm? 

Will. Oh moſt furiouſſy. ess | 

Hell. What think you of a Nunnery Wall? for he that wins 
me, mult gain that firſt, . W e e 
ill. A Nun! Oh how do I love thee fort! there's no Sinner 
like a young Saint — nay, now there's no denying me, the Old 
Law had no Curſe (to a Woman) like dying a Maid; witneſs 
Feptha's Daughter, we 

Hell. Avery good Text this, if well handled, and Iperceive, 
Father Captain, you wou'd impoſe no ſevere Penance on her who 
were inclin'd to conſole her ſelf, before ſhe took Orders. 

Will. If ſhe be Young and Handſome, 

Hell. Ay there's it but if ſhe he not TITLES 

Will. By this Hand, Child, I havean implicit Faith, and dare 
venture on thee with all Faults — beſides, tis more meritorious 
to leave the World, when thou haſt taſted and prov'd the plea- 
{ure on't ; then twill be a virtue in thee, which now will be 
pure Ignorance, eil Poet, SOA | 

Hell. J perceive, good Father Captain, you deſign only to 
make me fit for Heaven but, if on the contrary; you ſhou'd 

Juite divert me from it, and bring me back to the World again, 

1 ſhou'd have a new Man to ſeek, I find ; and what a grief that 

will be—— for when! begin, I faney ! ſhall love like any thing, 
I never try'd er ire Li Teo: 

Will. Egad, and that's kind ——prithee dear Creature, give 
me credit for a Heart, for faith lm a very honeſt Fellow — zh, 
I long to come firſt to the Banquet of Love! and ſuch a ſwing- 
ing Appetite I bring Oh, Pm impatient —thy Lodging 
Sweetheart, tity Lodging! or Pm a dead Man 


Ce full. Why 


- wv 


Hell. Why, mutt we be either guilty of Fornication or Mur- 
der if we converſe with you Men and is there no difference 
between leave to love me, and leave to lie with me? | 
Will. Faith, Child, they were made to go together, 

Lacett. Are you ſure this is the Man? (Pointing to Blunt. 
Sancho. When did I miſtake your Game? N31 + 

__ Lacatt. This is a Stranger, I know by*s gazing ; if ho be brisl: 
hell-venture to follow me; and then, if I underſtand my Trade, 
hes mine, he's Exgliſb too, and they ſay that's a ſort of good =. 
natur'd loving People, and have generally ſo kind an opinion of 8 
themſelves, that a Woman with any Wit may flatter em into any 

| fort of Fool ſhe pleaſes. (She often —4 by Blunt, and gazes 
be on him, he Struts aud Cocks, and walks and gazes on ber. 

Blunt. Tis ſo —{hejis taken ——1 have Beauties which my 
falſe Glaſs at home did not diſcover. 

Flor. This Woman watches me ſo, I ſhall get no opportunity 
to diſcover my ſelf to him, and ſo miſs the intent of my coming 
but as I was ſay ing, Sir, — by this Line you ſhou'd be a 
Lover, Fo ; * (Looking in bis hand. 

Belv. I thought liow right you gueſt, all Men are in Love, 
or pretend to be ſfo——come. let me go, Pm weuy of this 
fooling. 4 (Walks away. 

Flor. Iwill not, till you have confeſt whether the Paſſion that 

you have vow'd-Florinde, be true or falſe ? (She holds him, he 
pines. 66 2 THE © "ſtrives to get from her. 
Beld. ElorindeF— © © (Turns quick towards her. 
Flor. Softly. io”, $6) 20 
Belv. Thou haſt nam'd one will fix me here for ever. 

Hir. Shellbediſappointed then, who expects you this Night 
at the Garden-Gate, and if you fail not — as let me ſee the other 
hand yon will ge near to do ſhe vows to die or make you 
happy. - (Looks on Callis, who obſerves em. 7 
Belv. What canſt thou mean? 95 We 1 
Elor. That which I ſay— Farewell. (er, to go. i 


2B Belv. Oh charming Sybil ſtay, compleat that Joy which as it is 7 

| } will turn into Deſtraction —— where muſt I be? at the Garden- 7 
Gate? I know it — at Night you ſay?:— Ell ſooner torteit as 
Heav'n than difobey. | ü 


? 


Entey 


R 
Enter Don Pedro «4 other Maſquers, and paſs over the Stage. 


Callis. Madam, your Brother's here. 
Flor. Take this to inſtruct you farther. 
(Gives him a Letter, and goes off. 
Fred. Have a care, Sir, what you promiſe ; this may be a Trap 
laid by her Brother to ruin you. 
Belv. Do: not diſturb my Happineſs with Doubts. 


(Opens the Letter,. 


Will. My dear pretty Creature, a thouſand Bleſſings on 

thee ! ſtill in this Habit you ſay ? — and after Dinner at this 

lace. | | | 

| F Hell. Yes, if you will ſwear to keep your Heart, and not be- 
ſtow it between this and that. . 


Will. By all the little Gods of Love ſwear, Pl leave it witli 


you, and if you run away with it, thoſe Deities of Juſtice will 
revenge me. Ex. all the Women. 
Fred. Do you know the Hand ? 
Bel u. Tis Florinda's | 
All Bleſſings fall upon the virtuous Maid. 
Fred. Nay, no Idolacry, a ſober Sacrifice PII allow you. 
Belv. Oh Friends, the welcom'ft News! the ſofteſt Letter 
nay, you ſhall all ſee it! and cou'd you now be ſerious, I might 


be made the happieſt Man the Sun {hines on! 


Will. The reaſon of this mighty Joy ? 

Belv. See how kindly ſhe invites me to deliver her from the 
threatned violence of her Brother —— will you not aſſiſt me? 

Will, I know not what thou mean'ſt, but I'll make one at any 
miſchief where a Woman's coneern'd — but ſhe'll be grateful 
to us for the favour, will ſhe not? 

Belv. How mean you? 
Mill. How ſhoud I mean? thou know'ſt the rg's but one way 
for a Woman to oblige me. 
Belv. Do not prophane 


the Maid is nicely virtuous. 


Mill. Who, Pox, then ſhe's fit for nothing but a Husband, et 


her een go, Colonel. 
Fred. Peace, ſhe's the Colonel's Miſtreſs, Sir. x 
Will. Let her be the Devil, if ſhe be thy Miſtreſs, Ill ſerve 
her name the way. 
Belv. Read here this Poſtſcript, (Gives him a Letter. 
| Vill. (Reads) 


4 


Mill. (Reads) 95 Ten at Night——at the Gardun- Gate of 


— Kigd Heart, if Jwhich, -if I cannot get the Rey, Iwill contrive 25 
we Three cannot ) way over the Wall — come attended with 4 . 


weave a ſtring to let * Friend or Two. 15 
her down a Garden Wall, *twere pity but the Hang- man wove 15 
one for us all. WE | «.; 

Fred. Let her alone for that, your Womans Wit! your fair kind 1 
Woman! will out: trick a Broker or a Jew : and contrive like a bs 

- Teſuit in Chains —— but ſee, Ned Blunt is ſtol'n out after the % 
Lure of a Damſel. (Ex. Blunt and Lucetta. 


=: Belv. So, hell ſcarce find his way home again, unleſs we get Ed 
If him cry'd by the Belk-man in the Market-place,and *twou'd ſound 3 
prettily —— 4 loft Engliſh Boy of Thirty. | uh 
Fred. T hope *tis ſome common crafty Sinner, one that will A 
fit him; it may be ſhe'll ſell him for Perae, the Rogue's ſturdy, and 4 
wou'd work well in a Mine; at leaſt I hope ſhe'll dreſs him for 
our Mirth,cheat him of all, then have him well favour'dly bang'd, 
and turn'd out Naked at Midnight. 
— Prithee what Humour is he of, that you wiſh him ſo 
\ C 1 | 2 ; . 
Belv. Why of an Engliſh Elder Brother's humour, Educated in a 
Nurſery, with a Maid to tend him till Fifteen, and lies with his 
Grand- Mother till he's of Age: one that knows no Pleaſure be- 
yond riding to the next Fair, or going up to London with his 
right Worſhipful Father in Parliament-time,wearing Bay Cloaths, 
or making honourable Love to his Lady Mothers Landry-Maid, 
gets drunk at a Hunting · Match, and ten to one then gives ſome 
proofs of his Proweſs . A Pox upon him, he's our Banter, and 
has all our Caſn about him, and if he fail, we are all Broke. 
Fred. Oh let him alone for that matter, he's of a damn'd ſtingy 
quality, that will ſecure our Stock; I know not in what danger it 
were indeed, if the Jilt ſhou'd pretend ſhe's in Love with him, for 
"tis a kind believing Coxcomb ; - otherwiſe if he part with more 
| than a peice of Eight—gueld him; tar which offer he may chance 
N to be beaten, if ſhe be a Whore of the Firſt Rank. 
Bev. Nay, the Rogue will not be eaſily beaten, he's ftour 
enough; perhaps if they talk beyond his Capacity, he may chance 


find it as difficult to beat as to pleaſe him. "We 
Will. *Tis a lucky Devil to light upon fo kind a Wench.” 352 93 
Fred. Thou had'ſt a great deat of Talk with thy little Gipfie, 
| £41 could'ſt 


X . 


could'ſt thou do no good upon her? for mine was hard-hearted. 


Mill. Hang her, ſhe was ſome damn'd honeſt Perſon of Quality 
Pm ſure, ſhe was ſo very free and witty, If her Face be but an- 
ſwerable to her Wit and Humour, I wou'd be bound to Conſtan- 


cy this Month to gain her—in'the mean time, have you made no 
kind Acquaintance ſince you came to Town ? ou do not uſe 


to be honeſt ſo long, Gentlemen. = 
Fred. Faith, Love has kept us honeft, we have been all fir'd 
with a Beauty newly come to Town, the famous Padaans An- 
gellica Bianca. | | Wet, 
Will. What, the Miſtreſs of the dead Spaniſh Generals? 
Belv. Yes, ſhe's now the only ador'd Beauty of al the Loutli 
in Naples, who put on all their Charms to appear lovely in her 
Sight, their Coaches, Liveries, and themſelves, all gay, as on a Mo- 
narch's Birth -· day, to attract the Eyes of this fair Charmer, While 
ſhe has the pleafure to behold all languiſh for her that ſee her. 
Fred, Tis pretty to ſee with how much Love the Men regard 
her, and how much Envy the Women, | 
Mill. What Gallant has ſhe? 41 
Belv. None, ſhe's expos'd to Sale, and four Days im the Week 
ſhe's yours for ſo much a Mont. 
Will. The very thought of it quenches all manner of Fire in 
me — yet, prithee let's ſec her. : 
Belv. Let's firſt to Dinner, and after that we'll paſs rhe Day as 
you pleaſe——but at Night you muſt be all at my Devotion. 
Will. Iwill not fail you. (Exeunt. 


— 


3 
Scene I. The Long Street. 


Euter Belvile and Frederick in Maſquing Habits, an Willmore is 
his own Cloaths, with a Vizard in his Hand. 


Will. Ut why thus difguis'd and muzzePd ? 
Es Belv. Becauſe whatever Extravagances we commit 
in theſe Faces, our own may not be oblig'd to anſwer em. 

Will. I ſhou'd have chang'd my eternal Buff too; but no mat- 
ter, my little Gipſie wou d not have found me out then; 3 
| * | | 8 


— 


. 1 þ 
ſhe ſhou'd change hers, it is impoſſible 1 ſhould know her, unleſs 


I ſhould hear her prattle. —— A Pox on't, -I cannot get her out 


of my Head: Pray Heaven, if ever I do ſee her again, ſhe prove 


. 


o 


damnable ugly, that I may fortifie my ſelf againſt her Tongue. 
Belv. Have a care of Love; for of my Conſcience ſhe was not 
of a Quality to give thee any hopes. 898 b 
Will. Pox on em, why do they draw a Man in then? She bas 
plaid with my Heart fo, that *twill never lie ſtill, till I have met 
with ſome kind Wench, that will play the Game out with me 


Oh for my Arms full of ſoft, white, kind Woman! ſuch as I 
fancy Axgellica. © Wy. | 


” 


Belv. This is her Houſe, if you were but in ſtock to get admit- 
tance 3 they have not din'd yet; I perceive the Picture is not out. 


P | | 
Mill. J long to ſee the Shadow of the fair Subſtance ; a Man 
may gaze on that for nothing g. 
Blunt. Coll. thy Hand ——and thine Fed. I have been an 
Aſs, a deluded Fool, a very Coxcomb from my Birth till this 
Hour, and heartily cepent my little Faith. 
Belv. What a Devil's the matter with thee Ve? 
Blunt. —— Oh ſuch a Miſtreſs, Fred. fuch a Girl!! 
Will. Ha! where? Fred. Ay, where? 
Blunt. So fond, ſo amorous, fo toying and fo fine! and all for 
ſheer Love, ye Rogue! Oh how ſhe look*d and kiſt! and ſooth'd 
my Heart from my Bolom——1 cannot think I was awake, and 
yet methinks I ſee and feel her Charms ftill —— Fred. 
Fry if ſhe have not left the taſte of her balmy Kiſſes upon my 


Lips — | 1 (Kiſſes him. 


Belv. Ha! hal ha! _ 
Will. Death, Man, where is ſne? 45 
Blunt. — What a Dog was I to ſtay in dull Exglau ſo long 


how have I laugh'd at the Coll. when he ſigh'd for Love ! but 


now the little Archer has reveng'd him! and by this one Dart, I 


Can gueſs at all his joys, which then I took for Fancies, meer 


* 


Dreams and Fables. — Well, Tm reſolv'd to ſell all in Eſſex, 
and plant here forever. * 75 | 
Belv. What a Bleſſing tis, thou haſt a Miſtreſs thou dar'ſt 


boaſt of: for I know thy Humour is, rather to have proclaimd 


Clap, than, a ſecret Amour. 
all. Doſt know her Name? | a 
's a | Blunt Her 


(17 ) | 


Blunt. Her Name? No, Sheartlikins, what care I for Names: 


-— She's fair! young * brisk:and kind, even to raviſhment 


and what a Pox care I for knowing her by any other Title. 

Mill. Did'ſt give her any thing? : 

Blunt. Give her!-— Ha, ha, ha! whe ſhe's a Perſon of Qua- 
lity ; — that's a good one, give her! *Sheartlikins, doſt think 
ſuch Creatures are to be bought? Or, are we provided for ſuch a 
Purchaſe ? give her, quoth ye! why, ſhe preſented me with this 
Bracelet, for the Toy of a Diamond I us'd to wear: No, Gentle- 
men, Ned Blunt is not every Body — She expects me again to 
Rr | 17 

W ill. Egad, that's well, we'll all go. | 

Blunt. Not a Soul: No, Gentlemen, yau are Wits: Iam a 
dull Country Rogue, J. 07 2986; 

Fred. Well, Sir, forall your Perſon of Quality, I ſhall be very 
glad to underſtand your Purſe be ſecure ; tis our whole Eſtate at 
granny which we are loth to hazard in one Bottom; come Sir, 
Unlade. . | e FRY, D 

Blunt. Take the neceſſary Trifle, uſeleſs now to me, that am 


| belov'd by ſuch a Gentle woman Sheartlikins, Money] here 


take mine too. J eig 2.36: 
Fred. No, keep that to be couzen'd, that we may Hugh. 
Will. Couzen' d. Death! wou d L cou'd meet With one 
that wow'd couzen me of all the Love I could {pare to Night. 
Fred. Pox, tis ſome common W hore upon my Liſ. 
Blunt. A Whore ! — yes, with ſuch Cloaths l ſuch Jewels l ſuch 
2 Houſe ! ſuch Furniture, and ſo attended! a Whore! 


Belv. Why, yes Sir, they are Whores, tho' they'll neither en- 


tertain you with Drinking, Swearing, or Ba dy; are Whores in 
all thoſe gay Cloaths, and right Jewels, are Whores with thoſe 
great Houſes richly furniſht with Velvet Beds, ſtore of Plate, hand · 
tome Attendance, and fine Coaches, are Whores and Errant ones. 
Will. Pox on't, where do theſe fine Whores live? | | 
 Belv., Where no Rogues in Office,echp*'d'Conſtables, dare give 
em Laws, nor the Wine inſpir'd Bullies of the Town break their 
Windows; yet they are Whores, tho? this Eſſex Calf believe 
'em Perſons of Quality. | | 
Blunt. Sheartlikins, ye're all Fools, there are things about this 


Eſſex Calf, that ſhall take with the Ladies, beyond all your Wit 
and Parts—this Shape and Size, Gentlemen, arè not to be deſpis'd 


—my Waſte too tolerably long, with other invitiog ſigns, that 
Mall be nameleſs. D Will. 


161 
t. Rgad, I believe he may have met wich ſome Perfan of 
'Qualiry that may be kind to him. 

Belv. Doſt thou perceive any ſuch tempting things aba him, 
that ſhowd make a fine Woman, and of Quality, pick him out 
from all Mankind, to throw away her Youth and Beauty upon, 

and her dear Heart too! — no, no, AAallics has rais d the 
e ee 
Will. May ſhe anguiſh for Mankind rll ſhed, and be dm 
for that one Sin alone. 
Enter two-Bravo's, and hang up 4 great pickare of Angel- 
hca's, azainſt the Balcony, and two- little ones at 
each ſide of the Door 
| Belv. See there the fair Sign to the Inn wheres Man may lodge 
that's Fool enough to give her price. (Will. gazes on the Picture. 
Blunt. *Sheartlikins, Gentlemen, what's this. 
: Belv. A Famous Courti gan, that's to be ſold. ri 
"Blunt. How ? to be ſold !-nay, then I have nothing to fay to 
her— ſold ! what Impudence is praQtic'd in this Country ?—— 
with what Order and Decency Whoring's eſtabliſh'd here by 
Virtue of the Inquiſition come, let's begone, I am ſure we're 
no Chapmen for this Commodity. 
Fred. Thou art none, I'm ſure, unleſs thou could ſt have her 
in thy Bed at a price of a Coach in the Street. 
il. How wendrous fair fhe is — a Thouſand Crowns a 
Month by Heaven as man Kingdoms were too little, a plague 
ef this Poverty'=— of which I ne're complain, but when it hin- 
1 my by rape to Rene which Virtue ne're cou'd purchaſe. i 
913 "0172 290 (Turns from the Picture. 
Blunt. What's this: — bau 41 ee Crowns 4 
Month % 29101 1, 
N Sheartlikins, have 4 Sum! * tis a miſtalke. 
. you, Friend, does ſhe take or give {0 much by the 
on I 
Fred. A Thouſand pas Ln, tis a Portion for the Ixf ant a. 
- Blunt. Hark ye Friends, won't ſhe truſt ? 
Bravo. This is a Trade, Sir, that cannot live by Credit. 


Ember Don Pedro / in s Maſquerade, followed by Stephano. 


0. ser here's more Company, let's walk of a while. 
If, ah. n | (Exit Engliſn. Pedro Reads, 
2 Euter 


Emer A ica nd Mofetta in the Balcowy, ru dra 
8 Sil dran. 5 Ty N 1 


þ To NN IV I . Fra 2 * 


Beauty = an * rate. 


Ao; Prithee, What ſaid thoſe Fellows to hee. 

4 Madam, the firſt were deere Bel z ah 10 hd 
purchaſers, they were merry with eur Price pad Pifture, kaughe 
at the Sum, and fo paſt'off. © 2! | 

Ang. No matter, Fm not difpleavd with chibie rallying ner 
Aer feeds my vanity, and he that wiſhes but to buy, 
me more Pride,” than he chat gives my kei can make my 
ſure. nn ar 

Brev. Madam, the laſt I knew pare”) at his Diſguiſes to 
be Don Pedro, Nephew to the General, and who was with him 
in Pampulona. 

Ang. Don Pedro ! my old Gallant's Nephew,” Weg His Unde 
dy'd, he left him a vaſt Sum of Money; it is he who was ſo 
in Love with me at Fadus, and who us'd to make the General 
ſo Jealous. 

Mover, Is this he that usd'to prance hefore our Window, and 
took ſuch care to ſhew himſelf an amorous Aſs ? If Tam not mi: 
— he's the likelieſt Man to give your pricſdGGGG. 

The Man is brave and generous, but of an Humour ſo 
— and inconſtant, that the Victory over his Heart is as ſoon 
loſt as won, a Slave that can add little to the Triumph of the 
Conqueror, but Inconſtancy's the Sin of all Mankind, therefore 
Pm reſolvꝰd that nothing but Gold ſhall charm my Heart. 
 Moret. Tm glad on't; 'tis only Intereſt that Women of our 
Profeſſion ought to oonlider: though I wonder What has kept 
ou from that general Diſeaſe of our Sex ſo long, I mean that of 
ing in Love. | 

4 A kind, but ſullen Star, . which I had the happi- 
neſs to be born; yet I have had no time for Love; the braveſt 
and nobleſt of Mankind have purchaſt my Favours at ſo dear a 
rate, as if no Coin but Gold were current with our Trade —- 
but here's Don Pedro again, fetch me my Lute for tis for him 
or Don Antonio, the U e __ — om my Nets. 


* | c D 2 Enter 


* 


Ee f one Noor Don Pedro, Stephano; Don Antonio 42d 
Diego at the other Door, with People following him in Maſque- 
rade, * ately * pg args An th both "- * to the 


Faun. bett 1, 


. A Thou: uns! had not the Painter flatter her, 
uh Peer d heel by Heav'n ne? L — ſeen the 
e Po 
| iu , Nor is there one Charm hero more than adorns her 

G's and Eyes; all this ſoft and; ſweet, with a certain languiſh- 
ing Air, BE: «| — D 1230 F Soul, 5 

t. What I heard of her Beauty before ram ut 
6 Contirmation of it has blown it to a Flame. y f 

Pedro. Ha! ered FS 

Page. Sir, I have known you — away a Thouſand Crowns 
on a worſe Face, and tho you re near your Marriage, you may 
venture a little Love here; Florinda will not miſs it. 
| gl Peare. Ha! Florinda'! ——fure, tis Antonio. | (#fiae, 

Ant, Flixinda.! name not thoſe, diftant Joys, there's 8 not one 
though of her will check my Paſſion here. 
Pedro. Flarinda ſcorn'd | po allmy (A noiſe of a Lute above. 
bopes defeated, of, the Poſſeſſion of 4 ugellica, | (Ant. gazes up. 
Her 4 Ney by Hen he ſhall norhout ol bent to s Late above. 


* od 4 «YL, 71 7 — > 
M i SONG. 


IE THe g g . 
1 uiſht in a ſoft — or 1817 7 ⁰ 91 
Ss 2 5 — ow the Gods to move F A 
T0 Aſſen ar increaſe on d nf tots 
For Czlia, in her charming Eyes, + 5 
More all Love 5 . and all = eraehies, 


I. 
ET BN. td he lay, of +> «pr f 
| Weaving of Flowers for Cali? 8 Hair, 110; 
rs 1. Shechancd to lead her Flock that . 
* And ſep the am rous Shepherd there. 
She gat d around — Fe Place, 


LI 


$3a 4 


_—_ 


C 21 ) 
a * the Gow (reſembling Nieht "I" AE 
PE of Lowe 5 59. FR: 


s 75 2 s and bluſhes dreft her * 12 
- At 11 the baſhful Touth all Tranſport OO ER AG 
And with kind Force he taught the Virgin hov © 
To yield what all his Sighs cou'd never do. 


Ant. By Heav'n, ſhe's charming Fair 
(Angellica throws open the Curtains, and bows to 6000 
nio, who pulls off his Vizard and bows, and blows up 
Kiſſes. Pedro uxſeen, lacks in's Face, 
Pedro. Tis he, the falſe Antonio! 
Ant. Friend, where muſt I pay my Offering of Lore? 
(To the Bravo. 
My Thouſand Crowns I mean. 
Pedro, That Offering I have deſi ign' 'd to make, 
And yours will come too late. 
Ant. Prithee begone, I ſhall grow angry elſe, 
And then thou art not ſafe. 
Pedro. My Anger may be fatal, Sir, as yours, 
And he that enters here may prove this truth. 
Ant. I know not who thou art, but Tm ſure thou'rt worth my 
killing, for aiming at Rn a, (T hey araw and fight. 


Enter Willmore and Zlunt, who 4. and pert tow. c 


Blunt. Sheartlikins, here's fine doings ! 

Will. Tilting for the Wench Pm ſure —nay ar that wow'd 
win her, 1 have as good a Sword as the beſt o ye. Put up 
put up, and take another time and place, for this is deſign'd for 
5 Lovers only. (ey all put up. 
Puro. We are prevented; dare you meet me to Morrow on 
the Molo ? 

7 For I've a Title to a better Quarrel, R 
That of Florinda, in whoſe credulous Heart 0 r 


9 
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 Thouſt made an lat reſt, and deſtroy d wy W 1 & 
10 Ant. Dare! 9 


' u meet thee there as early as the Day. 
7 Pedro. We will come thus diſguis'd, thar whoſoever chance to 
I vet the e he ſhall.eſcape unknown. 


1 1 * , 4 * * ' 


. It ſhall be WW (Ex. Pedro Stephano. 
Who ſhou d this Rival be 2 lth the Egli Colonel, of whom 
Toe often heard Don Pedro ſpeak ; it muſt be he, and time he 
were ne, who lays a claim to all my happiness. 

Willmore having gar d all this while at the 
Picture, pulls down alittle one. 

il. This Poſture's looſe and negli _ 5 
The ſight on't wou d beget a Warm dere 
Souls w whom Impotence and A ge had chaya.” 

—— This muſt along with me. 
Brav. What means this rudeneſs, Sir >.-.roſtors the Picture. 

Ant. Ha! Rudeneſs committed to the fiir g, 

7 HR ore the Picture, 'Sir.— © 
mM. Indeed I will not, Sir. 

Ant. By Heav'n, but you ſhall. 

Will. Nay, do not ſhew your Sword, if youth, byth this dear 
Beauty — will, ſhew mine too. | 

is What Right can you pretend tot? © . 

Will. That of Poſſeſſion, which Iwill maintain f te per 
* have a 1000 Crowns to give for the Original. 

Aut. No matter, Sir, you ſhall reſtore the Pifture. | 


Mx; Oh, Mee, What's the matter? x 
5 (Angellica and Moretes ate 
Aut. Or leave your Life behind. 5 
Will. Death flute” Twit do neither. 
OE Hold, Icommand you, if for me you Fight. 
3 (The Fight; the 1 75 Joy» with Ant. Blunt Lijing 
2 "ol ite m4. They 120 off and bm. 
= 1275 "How 1 heavenly” Fair, the ih, Plagut' of her 
A. You, Sir, in Buff, you that appear a Soldier, that firſt 
4 mi Inſolence- 
Will. Tis true, I did ſo, if you call it Inſolence for a Man to 
preſerve himſelf; I ſaw your charming Picture, and was woun- 
ded; quite through my Soul each pointed Beauty ran; and 
waning a Thouſand Crowns to procure my Remedy —1 laid 
tis li — to Wl PT cr nd if you cannot allow 
me * reſi Thy . | 
Aut. You al l ask me 1158 ad tis. 
FR f (Fight again as before. 
| Enter 


8233 
uu Belvile aid Frederick, who jojn with the EH 
Ang. Hold! will you ruin me! — B -ScbH¹ 
part em (The Spaniards are beaten off. 

Moret. Oh Madam, we're undone, a pox upon that rude Fel- 
low, he's ſet on to ruin us: we ſhall never ſee good Days, till all 
theſe figliting poor Rogues are ſent to the Gallies. 


Exter Belvile, Blunt, Fred. and Willmore with his Shirt bloods 


Blunt. *Sheartlikins, beat me at this Sport, and Plhne'rewear 
Sword more. Hud ANY 
Belv. The Devils in thee for a mad Fellow, thou art always 
one at an unlucky Adventure—— come, let's be gone Whillt 
we're ſafe, and remember theſe are Spaxiards, a ſort of People that 
know how to revenge an Affront. (To Will. 
Fred. You bleed! I hope you are not wounded. 
Will. Not much : a plague on your Dont, if they fight 
no better, they'l ne're recover Flanders, What the Devil was't 
to them that I took down the Picture? | 
Blant. Took it! *Sheartlikins, we'll have the great one too: 
*tis ours by Conqueſt prithee, help me up and. Fll pull it- 
down, | | PN 1 FEI) 
Ang. Stay, Sir, and e're you affront me farther, let me know 
how you durſt commit this Out- rage — to you I ſpeak, Sir, for 
you appear a Gentleman, | | 
Will. To me, Madam — Gentlemen, your Servant. 
 (Belvile fays him. 
Belv. Is the Devil in thee? do'ſt know the danger of entring 
the Houſe of an incens'd Courtizan ? | 
Will. T thank you for your care— but there are other matters 
in hand, there are, tho' we have no great Temptation—Death!. 
let me go. | 15 | 
Fred. Yes, to your Lodging if you will, but not in here. 
— Dama theſe gay Harlots—by this Hand, Pll have as ſound - 
and handſome a W hore for a Patacoon,.— Death, Man, ſhe'll 
Murder thee. 2 | 
Will. Oh! fear me not, ſhall I not venture where a Beauty 
calls? a lovely charming Beauty! for fear of Danger! when by 
Heav'n, there's none ſo great, as to long for her, whilſt I want 


Money to purchaſe her. | 
5 Fred. There 


— 


—— Wü 5 Wor wy — — 9 —_— —  — k . N * K. 
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C44) 
pe tis Joſs of time unleſs you had the Thouſand 


*. 8 


Fred, Theeefe 
Crowns to pa. 3 3 
il. It may be ſhe will give a Favour, at leaſt Tſhall have 


* 


the pleaſure of ſaluting her when I enter, and when I depart. 


Helv. Pox, ſhe'll as ſoon lie with thee, as kiſs thee, and ſooner 
ſab than do either you ſhall not go. | of 2900 er 
Ang. Fear not, Sir, all I have to wound with is my Eyes. 

Blunt. Let him go, *Sheartlikins, I believe the Gentlewoman 
means well. Fakes 1 ; 
Belv. Well, take thy Fortune, we'll expect you in the next 


_ Street—farewel Fool fare wel 


, 'Buy, Colonel — | (Ger in 
© Fred, The Rogue ſtark mad for a Wench. (Exeant. 


'* "SCENE. A fre Chamber. 
Euter Willmore, Angellica and Moretta. 


Ang. Inſolent, Sir, how durſt you pull down my Picture? 
Will. Rather, how durſt you ſet it up, to tempt poor Am'rous 
Mortals with ſo much Excellence ? which I find you have but 
too well eonſulted by the unmerciful price you ſet upon't. — 
Is all this Heaven of Beauty ſhewn to move Deſpair in thoſe that 
cannot buy? and can you think the effects of that De: pair ſhou'd 
be leſs extravagant than I have ſhewn ? 
Ang. I ſent for you to ask my Pardon, Sir, not to aggravate 
your Crime thought I ſhowd have feen you at my Feet 
Mill. You are deceiv*d, I came to rail at you, and rail ſuch 
Truths too, as ſhall let you ſee the vanity of that Pride, which 
taught you how to ſet ſuch Price on Sin. . 


For ſuch it is, whilſt that which is Loves due 
Is meanly barter'd for. 


Ag. Ha! ha! ha ! alas, good Captain, what pity %tis your 
edifying Doctrine will do no good upon me — Moretta, fetch 
the Gentleman a Glaſs, and let him ſurveigh himſelf. To ſee what 
Charms he has — and gueſs my buſineſs. (aſide, in 4 ſoft fone. 


Moret. He knows himlelf of Old, I believe thoſe Breeches and 


he have been acquainted ever fince he was beaten at //Yorceſter, | 
As. Nay, do not-abuſe the poor Creature —— Tn 


Aſoret. Good 


(25) 

Aer. Good Weather · beaten Corpbral, Will. you march off? 
we have no need of your Doctrine, tho? you have of our Clarity; 
but at preſent we have no Scraps,” We can, afford no Kinddeſs for 
God's ſake; in fine, Sirrah, the 1 is too highs 1 'titMourh.for 


you, therefore Troop TI lay. ubs weft in nts; 8 0 
VVill. Here, goo Fore-Woman 6k, the Shop, eue mes —_ 
Pil be gone. 8 din 1 T2 01. „ 


Moret. Keep it to pay your Landreſt, your Linden ſtinks of 
the Gun-Room ; for here's no ſelling by Retale. 
- VVill. Thou haſt ſold pleaty- of 'thy m_ Ware at a cheap 

ate. 
Uoret. Ay, the more ſilly kind Heart IL; but this i is an- Age 
wherein Beauty is at higher Rates. In fine, you know the 
price of this. 

Will. I grant you, tis here ſet down a Thouſand Crowns 
a Month — pray how much may come to my Share for a. Pi- 
ſtol—— Bawd, take your Black Leaf and dum it up, that I may 
have a Piſtols worth of this vain gay Thing, 00 ll trouble 


you no more. 
Mozet. Pox on him, hell fret me to Death : : rer 


Will. Tis very hard, the whole Cargo or NN: ing— Faith, 
Madam, my Stock will not reach it, 7 * be your Chapman, 
A et I have Countrymen in Town, Merchants of Love 9 — 
me; I'll ſee if they ll put in for a Share, we cannot loſe much hy 
it, and what we have no uſe for, we'll ſell upon the Fridays Matt 
at | ——mho gives more? Lam ſtudying, Madam, how to purengle 
you, tho? at preſent Pm, unprovided of Money. 

Ang. Sure this from any other; Man wou'd.anger me nor 
ſhall he know the Conqueſt he has made — poor angry * 
how I deſpiſe this railing. | 

Mill. Ves, Jam pedt hut bm a Gentleaan 
And one that ſcorns this Baſeneſs Which you practice; n 
Poor as I am, I Woud not ſell my ſelf, d 0 — 
No not to gain your charming high priz d Perſon, s 1 
Though I admire you ſtrangely for your Nu ee of 
Let I contemn your Mind. Te 6 £21.21 WK 
And yet I wou'd at any 1080 enjoy you, ee .* 219 0 
At your own rate hut cannot ſee here, Hen n 
The only Sum I can command on Earth, i 


know not where to eat when this is. gone; 1 
FR: E Ter 


. 26 5 : 
Yet ſuch 4 Slave I am to Love and Beauty | 
This Üſt reſerve PI! ſacrifice to enjoy vu. 
—— Nay, do not frown, I know: yowre to be bought, 
And wou'd be bought by me, by me, 
For a mean Billing Sum if I could pay it down, 
Which happy Knowledge I will ſtill repeat, 
And lay it to my Heart, it has a Virtue in't, 
And ſoon will eure thoſe Wounds your Eyes have made. 
—— And yet — there's ſomething ſo Divinely powerful there 
—Napy, I vill gaze to let you ſee my ſtrength, | 
"(Holds her, looks on her, and panſes and ſighs, 
y Heav*n, bright Creature I would not for the World 
Thy Fame were half ſo fair as is thy Face. (Turnus her away 
rom him. 
Ang. His words go through me to the very Soul. (aſide. 
f you have nothing ele to ſay tome . 
.. Ves, you ſhall hear how Infamous your are 
For which 'I do not hate thee—— 
But that ſecures my Heart, and all the Flames it ; fools 
Are but ſo many Luſts ——— 
I know it by their ſudden bold Intruſion. n... 
The Eire's impatient and betrays, tis «1 OO b 
For had it been the purer Flame of Love, © 
I ſhou'd. have pin'd ànd languiſh'd at your Poet, 
Ee found the impudence to have diſcover'd it. 
I now dare Rand” your-feorn, and your denial, ' - 
* Moret. Sure ſheð be witcht; that The can ſtand thus tamely and 
bear his ſaw Railing . —Sitrab, Will you be gone'?. 
. How are y take xis Liberty? — withdraw. (Io Mor. 
Gl, ay tell me, Sir, aro not y0u guilty of the ſame WNT e 
rime 
When a Lady is propos d to ydu for a Wife, you never ask, how 
fair — difcreet or virtuous ſhe is, but what's her Fortune 
which if but ſmall, you cry — ſhe will not do my buſi- 
neſs and baſel leave her, though ſhe languiſh for you—— 
fay, is not this as poor? 
Vll. It is a barbarous Cuſtom, which I will ſcorn to defend 
in yur Sex, and do deſpiſe in yours. 
Ang. Thowrt a brave Fellow! put up thy Gold, and know, 
That were thy Fortune large as is thy Soul, 
Thou ſhou dit not buy my Love. 


Couꝰ dſt 


0 27 3 


Couldſt thou forget thoſe mean effects of Vanity 


Which ſet me out to Sale, and, as a Lover, prize my yielding joys. 


Canſt thou believe they'll be entirely thine, 
Without conſidering they were Mercenary? 


. | cannot tell, I muſt betluak me firſt —ha— Death, 


I'm going to believe her. ( (Ane. 
Ang. Prithee confirm that Faith or if thou canſt not —=» 
flatter me a little, twill pleaſe me from thy Mouth. 
Wil. Curſe on thy charming Tongue! doſt thou return 
My feign d Contempt with ſo much ſubtilty? (aſide. 
Thou'ſtfound the eaſieſt way into my Heart, VAI 
Tho' I yet know, that all thou fay'ſt is falle. 


| (urning from her in Rage. 
Ang. By all that's good, tis real; " * 
I never lov'd before, tho? oft a Miſtreſs. 
Shall my firſt Vows be flighted? 


Ang. I find you cannot credit me (In an angry tone. 
Will. Tknow you take me for an errant Aſs 8 
An Aſs that may be ſooth'd into belief, 
And then be us'd at pleaſure: ; | 
But, Madam, I have been ſo often cheated © 
By perjur*d ſoft deluding Hypocrites, Res 
hat Pve no Faith left for the couzening Sex; whe 
Eſpecially for Women of your Tradueed. 
Ang. The low eſteem you have of me, perhaps 
May Fei hy FREE a TED 2 | 
For I have Pride that yet ſurmounts my Love. ; 
(She tarns with Pride: he hold; ker. 
Will, Throw off this Pride, this Enemy, to Bliſs, 
And ſhew the pow'r of Love: *tis with thoſe Arms 
I can be only vanquiſh'd, made a'Slave. e- 
Ang. Is all my mighty expectation vaniſh'd ? 
—— No, I will not hear thee talk——thou haſt a Charm 
In every Word, that draws my Heart away. 
And all the thouſand Trophies I deſign'd 
Thou haſt undone — Why art thou ſoft ? 
Thy Looks are bravely rough, and meant for War. 
Cou'dſt thou not Storm on till? 
I then perhaps had been as free as thou. 


. 


Will, What can ſhe mean? (fe. 


T = 4a 
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— I heed, fair Creature, how. you raiſe my _ 


Hep me but ignorant, and I'll be devout, 
Aud pay my Vows for ever ay this Shrine. 


C28) 


Mill. Death, how ſhe throws her Fire about my Soul! (Ade. 


Which once alfum'd, pretends to all Dominion. 

There's not a Joy thou haſt in ſtore 

Iſpall not then Command. 

——— For which Pl pay thee back my Soul £ my Life! 

— Come, let's begin th*Account this happy Minute | | 
Ang. And will you pay me then the Price Task? - 
il. Oh, why doſt thou draw me from an awful Worlbip, 

By ſhewing thou art. no- Divinit ). 8 

Conceal the Fiend, and ſhew me all the Angel! 1 


(ANucels, and ſiſſes her Hand, | 

Ass. The Pay, I mean, is bur thy Love, for mine. | 
— Can you give that 

Moll. latirely——come, let's withdraw ! 1 Sina Pllrenew my 
Vow r breath em with luch Aer thou ned not doubt 
my Zea 

2 Thou haft a Poe tao Gran to be reſiſted... WT 

(Ex. Willmare and Angellica, 

Moret. Now my. Curſe 90 with you — is all our Project fal- 
kn te this? to love the only, Enemy to our Trade? nay, to love 
ſuch a Shameroone, a very 33 nay, à Pyrate Begger, whoſe 


Buſineſs is to rifle, and be gone, a has Purchaſe no Tay Taterde» 


malion, an Eng/iſþ.Piccaroon. 2909 wo! ot 

A Rogue that fights for daily Drink, and takes Pride in being 
Loyally Loufie Oh, be 0 a Curſe naw,, if I durſt—— This 
is the Fate of moſt Wh ores. 


5 
rye! ; {Sk 


Trophies; which! om e Ep v we 3 a | 
Are Spoils to Gawd who coucen us 1 30 
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enen 
Scene I. A Street. | 


Enter Florinda, Valeria, Hellena, in Anticl diffrent Dreſſes _ . 
7 from what they were in before. Callis attending, 


Flor. T Wonder what ſhou'd make my Brother in fo ill a Hu- 

mour ? I hope he has not found out our Ramble this: 
Morning. 466) yeah. . | | | 
Hill. No, if he had, we ſhou'd have heard ont at both Bars, 
and have been Mew'd up this Afternoon; which I wou'd nor 
for the World ſhou'd have hapned — hey ho! Pm as fad as a 


Lover's Lute, —— | go 
Hal. Well, methinks we have learnt this Trade of Gipſies as 


readily as if we had bred upon the Road to Loretta: and” yet 
Tdid fo fumble, when I told the Stranger his Fortune, that I was 
afraid 1 ſhould have told my own and yours by miſtake — but, 
methinks Hellena has been very ſerious ever ſince, __ 
Flor. I wou'd give my Garters ſhe were in Love, to be reveng'd 
upon her, for abuſing me — how ist, Hellena ? my 
Hell. Ah—wou'dT had never ſeen my mad Monſieur — and 
yet for all your laughing, I am not in Love — and yet this ſmall 
Acquaintance, o' my Conſcience, will never out of my Head. 
Hal. Ha, ha, ha -I laugh to think how thou art fitted with 
a Lover, a Fellow that I warrant loves every new Face he ſees. 
Hill. Hum—he has not kept his Word with me here—and 
may be taken up — that thought is not very pleaſant to me 
what a Deuce ſhou'd this be now, that I feel? 
Val, W hat is't like? | 
Hell. Nay, the Lord knows —— but if I ſhou'd be hang'd, I 
cannot chooſe, but be angry and afraid, when chiak,, that mad 
Fellow ſhou'd be in Love with any Body but me - What to think 
of my ſelf, I know not - wow'd I cou'd meet with ſome true 
damn'd.Giplie, that I might know my Fortune. | | 
V4. Know it! why there's nothing ſo eaſie, thou wilt love this 
wandring Incouſtant, till thou find'ſt thy ſelf hang'd abouc his 
Neck, aud then be as mad to get free again. WF 
| Flor, Yes, 


(30) 5 
Flor. Yes, Valeria, we ſhall ſee her beſtride his Baggage Horſe, 
and follow him to the Campaign. | | 
Hell. So, ſo, now youare provided for, there's no care taken 

of poor me but fince you have ſet my Heart a wiſhing —— 

I am reſolv'd to know for what, I will not die of the Pip, fo I 
will not. A es 

Flor. Art thou mad to talk ſo? who will like thee well enough 

to have thee, that hears what a mad Wench thou art ? 

Heil. Like me! I don't intend every he that likes me ſhall 
Have me, but he that I like; I ſhou'd have ſtaid in che Nunnery 
ſtill, if T had lik*d my Lady Abbeſs as well as ſhe lik'd me no, 

I came not thence (as my wiſe Brother imagines) to take an eter- 
nal farewel of the World, but to Love, and to be belov'd, and 1 
will be belov'd, or Ill get one of your Men, ſo J wlll. 

Val. Am ] put into the number of Lovers? 

Hell. Lou! why Couz, I know thou'rt too good natur'd to 
leave us in any deſign: thou wou'd venture a Caſt,tho? thou com'ſt 


off a loſer, eſpecia ly with ſuch a Gameſter. I obſerv d your 
Man, and your willing Ear incline that way; and if you are not 
a Lover, 'tis an Art ſoon learnt ——that J find. (Stghs, 


Flor. T wonder how you learnt to Love ſo eaſily, I had a thou- 
ſand Charms to meet my Eyes and Ears, ere I cou'd yield, and 
*twas the knowledge of Belvile's Merit, not the ſurpriſing Perſon 

took my Soul —— thou art too raſh to give a Heart at firſt fight. 

Hill. Hang your conſidering Lover; I never thought bey ond 
the Fancy. rhat it wasa'very pretty, idle, ſilly kind of pleaſure to 
paſs ones time with, to. write little foft nonſenſical Billets, and 
with great difficulty and danger rece:ve Anſwers; in which I 
{hall have my Beauty prais'd,my Wir admir'd, (thoꝰ little or none) 
and have the vanity and power to know I am deſirable; then I 
have the more inclination that way, becauſe I am to be a Nun, 
and ſo ſhall not be ſuſpected to have any ſuch Earthly Thoughts 
about me-—— but when I walk thus — and ſigh thus —— 
they ll think my Mind's upon my Monaſtery, and cry how happy 
tis ſhe's ſo reſolv d. . 3 

But not a Word of Man. 
Flor. What a mad Creature's this? 
Hell Il warrant, if my Brother hears either of you ſigh, he 
Cries (gravely) ——— 1 fear you have the indiſcretion to be in 
Love, but take heed of the Honour of our Houſe, and your own 
unſpotted Fame, and ſo he Conjures on till he has laid the ſoft 
BE... wing'd 


en | 
_ wing'd God in your Hearts, or broke the Birds Neſt hut ſee 
here comes your Lover, but where's wy Inconſtant? lets ſtep 
alide, and we may learn ſomething. | (Go aſides. 


Euter Belvile, Frederick and Blunt. 


Belv. What means this? the Pictures taken in. 

Blunt. It may be the Wench is good natur'd, and will be kind 
Gratis, Your Friend's a proper handſome Fellow. 

Bel. I rather think ſhe x: cut his Throat and is fled: I am 
mad he ſhouw'U throw himſelf into Dangers — Pox on't, I ſhall 
want him too at Night let's knock and ask for him. 

Hell. My Heart goes a pit, a pat, for fear tis my Man they 
talk of. (Kyock, Moretta above. 

Moret. What wou'd you have? 

Belv. Tell the Stranger that enter'd here about two Hours ago, 
that his Friends ſtay here for him, | 4 

Moret. A Curſe upon him for Moretta, wowd he were at the 
Devil but he's coming to you. 


Enter Willmore. 


Hell. I, I, 'tis he! Oh how this vexes me. 
Belv. And how and how, dear Lad, has Fortune ſmil'd! are we 
to break her Windows! or raiſe up Altars to her, hah ! 

Will. Does not my Fortune ſit triumphant on my Brow ! doſt 
not ſee the little wanton God there all gay and ſmiling. Have I 
not an Air about my Face and Eyes, that diſtinguiſh me from the 
Crowd of common Lovers! By Heav'n, Capia's Quiver has not 
half ſo many Darts as her Eyes! Oh ſuch a Bona Roba! to 
ſleep in her Arms is lying in Freſco, all perfum d Air about me. 

Hell. Here's fine encouragement for me to fool on. (Aſiae.. 

Will. Hark ye, where didſt thou purchaſe that rich Canary 
we drank to Day? tell me, that I may adore the Spigot and ſa- 
crifice to the Butt! the Juice was Divine ! into which I muſt 
dip my Roſary, and thea bleſs all things that I would have bold 
or fortunate, 

Zelyv, Well, Sir, let's go take a Bottle, and hear the Story of 
your Succeſs. | 

Fred. Wow'd not Frenah Wine do better? We? 

Will. Damn the hungry Balderdaſh, chearful Sack has a ge- 
nerous Virtue in't, inſpiring a ſucceſsful Conidence, gives Elo- 


quence to the Tongue, and Y1gour to the Soul! and. has = a 
e 


ttmüag left to raiſe a ne. 


LES) 
all my hopes and wiſhes!” Thsres no 
Deſire in me come let's be gay and 
wanton — and Gentlemen, ſtudy, ſtudy what you want, for 
here are Friends — that will ſuppl ly ly Gentlemen, — What 

a charming Sound they make — tis the He and the She Gold 
whilſt here, and ſhall beget new Pleaſures every Moment. 

lum. But hark ye, Sir are not married are you ?. . 

Will. All the Honey of trimony, but none of the Saag 
Friencd. | 

Blum. *$heartlikins, tht a fortunate. Rogue orit 224 bern 

Will. J am ſo, Sir, let theſe inform you eee ha, how 
ſweetly they Chime {pox of Poverty; it makes a Man a ſlave, 


few Hours compleatec 


makes Wit and Honour ſneak, my Soul grew lean and ruſty for 


want of Credit. 
Blum. *Sheartlikins, this I like well it looks like my lucky Bar- 
ain! Oh how | long for the approach of my Squire, that is to con- 
me again to her Houſe, he — here's two provided for. 
Fred. By this Light, y'are happy Men. f 
Blunt. Fortune is pleas'd to ſmile on us Gentlemen to ſmile 
on us. 


GELS Enter Sancho, ard pulls Blunt by the dure 


-. - Sancho. Sir, my L Lady expe pets 1 (Inch go le. ö 
you —-ſhe has remov d all that might oppoſe your Will and 
Pleafure — and is impatient till you come. 
- Blant. Sir, Pl attend you — oh the happieſt Rogue! Pl! ike: & 
no leave, leaſt they either dog me, or ſtay me. (Ex. with Sancho. 
 Belv. But then the little Gipſie is forgot ? 6 
Will. A miſchief on thee for putting her into m Thoughts, . 
I had quite forgot her elſe, and this N ights Debaue had drunk 
her quite down. oh, 2525 
Hell. Had it ſo good Captain! "ny cas, bim on the Back. 
Will. Hah! F hope ſhe did not hear me. ä G ide. 
Fill. What, afraid of ſuch a Champion? | 
Will. Oh! you're a fine Lady of your Word, Ars you not ? to | 
make a Manlanguiſh a whole Day 
Hell. Tn tedious ſearch of me. * 1 


py 


Skeves — aich deer Bert thou Would + pity me. . 
| Hell, Now 


Hell. Now if I ſhou'd be hang'd I can't be angry with him, 
he diſſembles 10 Heartily alas, good Captain, what pains yon 


: ; 5*35i&d © £334 18. ; | 
hape taken non were T'ungrateful not to reward fo true a 
Sei bvant. gay * I YER SOT HSE dean $ | | 


Will. Poor Soul ! that's kindly ſaid, I ſee thou bareſt àa Con- 


ſcience come then for a beginning ſhew me thy dear Pace. 
I Pm aftaig, my Tmall Acquaihtance, you have been ſtaying 
that fwinging Stomach you boaſted of this Morning; I then re- 
member my little Collation wou'd have gone down with you, 
without the Sauce of a handſome Face — is your Stomach ſe 
Go ON te op ** 

ill. Faith, long faſting, Child, ſpoils a Mans Appetite 
yet if you durſt treat, T,cou'd fo lay about me ſtill 
Hull. And wow'd you fall too before a Prieſt ſays Grace? 
Mil. Oh fie; fie, what an Old out of faſhion*d thing haſt thou 
nam d:? thou cou'dſt not daſh me more out of Countenance, 
ſhou dſt thou ſhew me an ugly Face. 
11807 i „ 4 Y--+4* 3 


( bilſt he is ſeemingly courting Hellena 


K GP el gran NY G's . Lb ns . 
Euer Allgellica, Moretta, Biskey aud Sebaſtian, all i- 
= 8 . Maſquerade. Ang. ſees Will. and ſtares. 


| Hh, 


Woman. e ) 
Moret. Whatcov'd you. leſs expett from fuch a Swaggerer ? 


. 
. 


Ang. 1 55 as much as T paid him, a Heart intire 
Which Iha pride enough to think hen ere I gave, 


It would have rais'd the Man above the Vulgar, 
Made him all Soul ! and that all ſoft and bots 0 2 
2 You ſee Captain, how willing I am tobe Friends with 
you, till time and ill luck make us Lovers, and ask you the Queſti- 
on firſt, rather than put your Modeſty to the bluſh, by asking me 
(for alas !) I know you Captains are ſuch ſtrict Men, and ſuch ſe- 
-vere obſervers of your Vows to Chaſtity, that twill he hard to 
1 6 8 05 your tender Conſcience to marry a young willing 
fad? been e 240 tie INC 1 9 
Mill. Do not abuſe me, for fear I ſhou'd take thee at thy 
word, and Marry thee indeed, which Im ſure will be revenge 
A 5 i | 
Fel!.-Omy Conſcience, that will be our Deſtiny, becauſe we 
are both of one Humour; I am as inconſtant as you, for I have 


* 


F 


biene, Nabe, and ph fond 9 fe another 


conſider'd, 


eonfiderꝰ'd, Captain, that a handſome Woman has a great deal to do 
- whilſt her Face is good, for then is gur Harveſt - time to gather 
Friends; and ſhould I in theſe Days of my Youth, catch a fit of 
fooliſh Conſtancy, I were undone; tis loitering by day-light in 
our great Journey: therefore I declare, Tl] allow but one Lear 
for Love, one Year for Indifference, and one Year for Hate 
and then go hang your ſelf for I profeſs my ſelf the gay, 
the kind, and the inconftant — the Devil's in't if this'won't 
pleaſe you. : pF zen 
Mill. Oh moſt damnably—T have a Heart with a Hole quite 
through it too, no Priſon mine to keep a Miſtreſs in. 
Ang. Perjur'd Man! how I believe thee no W. (aſide. 
Hell. Well, I ſee our Buſineſs as well as Humours are alike, 
ours to couzen as many Maids as will truſt you, and as many 
Hen as have Faith ſee if I have not as deſperate a lying, 
Look, as you can have for the Heart of yu). 
APES WL (Pulls off her Vizard+ be farts. 
How do you like it, Captain ? 
Wil. Like it! by Heaven, I never ſaw ſo much Beauty! Oh: 
the Charms of thoſe ſprightly black Eyes! that ſtrangely fair 
Face! full of Smiles and Dimples'! thoſe ſoft round melting Cher- 
ry Lips! and ſmall even white Teeth ! not to be expreſt, but ſi- 
lently ador?d !——Oh one Look more, and ſtrike me dumb, or I 
ſhall repeat nothing elle till Im mad. i 


- * I 


© (He ſeems ta Court ber to pull off her Vizard': ſbe refuſes. 
Ang. I can endure no more - nor is it fit to interrupt him, for 
if I do, my Jealouſie has ſo deſtroy'& my Reaſon, —— 1 ſhall 
undo him therefore Fl} retire and you, Sebaſtian, (Io ane 

of her Bravo's.) follow „ tis; While 
you tell the Fugitive, T wou'd ſpeak t9 him inffantly. (Io the 

1d fret een oe e Brau, 4 Exit, 

This while Florinda is talking to Belvile, who ſtands ſullendy. 

2 Frederick caurting Valeria. 
Val. Prithee, dear Stranger, be not ſo ſullen, for tho? you have: 
{oft your I ove, you ſee my Friend frankly offers you hers to play 
tine e 3s at] 

Belv. Faith, Madam, Tam ſorry Þ can't play at her Game. 

Fred, Pray leave your interceſſion, and mind your own Affair, 
they'll better agree a part; he's a modeſt Sigher in Company, 
hut alone no Woman eſcapes him. 1 

Flor. Sure he does but rally — yet if * 


* 


| ( 35 ) 
PI! tempt him farther ——believe me, Noble Stranger, Pm no 
common Miſtreſs — and tor a little proof ont wear this 
Jewel nay, take it, Sir, *tis right, and Bills of Exchange may 
ſometimes miſcarry. . 

Belv. Madam, why am J choſe out of all Mankind to be the 
Object of your Bount ß; : 

Val, There's another civil Queſtion ask'd. | 

Fred. Pox of's Modeſty, it ſpoils his own Markets, and hin- 
For in 7 

Flor. Sir, from my Window I have often ſeen you, and Wo- 
men of my Quality have ſo few opportunities for Love, that we 
ought to loſe none. ; let As ED 

Fred, Ay, this is ſomething ! here's a Woman! ——whanſhill 
The bleſt with fo much kindneſs from your fair Mouth? 
take the Jewel, Fool, (aſide to Belv. 

Belv. You tempt me ſtrangely, Madam, every way - | 

Flor. So, if I find him falſe, my whole Repoſe is gone. (aſ ae. 

Belv. And but for a Vow Pve made toa very fair Lady, this 
goodneſs had ſubdu'd me. . 

Fred. Pox on't, be kind, in pity to me be kind, for I am to 
thrive here but as you treat her Friend. 8 

Hell. Tell me what you did in yonder Houſe, and Vil unmaſque. 
Mill. Yonder Houſe——oh——1I went to a to 
why there's a Friend of mine lives there, | 

Hell. What a She or a He Friend ? Mp7 

Will. A Man upon Honour! a Man ——aShe Friend ——ag, 
no, Madam, you have done my buſineſs I thank you. 

Hell. And was't your Man Friend, that. had more Darts in's 
Eyes, than Cupid carries ins whole Budget of Arrows. 
Hed. Ah ſuch a Bona Roba! to be in her Arms is lying in 
2 all perfum d Air about me was this your Man Friend 
£00 7 

Will. So ft e eee 

Hell. That gave you the He and the She Gold, that begets 
young pleaſures ? 87 1 

Vill. Well, well, Madam, then you fee there are Ladies in 
the World that will not be cruel there are, Madam, there 
are — Fe 
Hell. And there be Men too, as fine, wild, inconſtant Fellows 
as your ſelf, there be, Captain, there be, if you go to that now— 
therefore Pm refoly'd-— F 2 - 4 Wilk 


* 


n 

Pil. Oh — | | a 

Hell. To fee your Face no more. 5 
Mill. Oh! * 

Hell, Till to Morrow. Ts 

Will. Egad you frighted me. - 

Hell. Nor then neither, unleſs you'll ſwear never t ſce that: 
Lady more. AD 

Will. See her! ——whe, never think of Womankid again, | 

Hell. Kneel,— and ſwear —— (Kyeels, ſhe gives him her Hand. 

Will. I do, never to think — to. lee——to. love ——nor le 


— Vith any but * ſelf. | 
Hell. Kiſs. the Boo 1 
Mill. Oh moft Reli iouſly."- "ines her Hind. 
- er Now What a Wicked Ge am I, damn a proper 
ellow.. -- 


Call. Madam, hl ſtay no longer, tis e'ne Dark. (T0 Flor. 
Hor. However, Sir, Til leave chis With a when 


Pm gone, you may repent the o phorrunity/y ou have loſt, ' by 


your: Modeſty. 1 Eives him the Jewel, vieh is her Picture, | 
e ee he gazes after ber. 
Will. *Twill be an Age till to Morrow, - and till then E 


will moſt impatiently expe} > Adieu, my dear pretty 


Angel. Exit all the | 


Belv. Ha! Florinds's Picture —twas ſhe her ſelf — what a 


dull Dog was I ?, 1 wou'd tive ms the World for one Mi- 
nutes al. Thien with her- 


r 


Bel. Al, all, xr A Ear Fe Charms belles. 
Wil, Why, doſt thou know her? 
Beld. Know her! Ay, ay, and a pox take me with at my. 


Heart for being Modeſt. 


Will. But hark y', Friend of mine, are you my Riyal: ? and: 
have been only beating the Buſh all this While? | 

Belv. I underſtand thee not Im mad —— {ce here 
(bems the Picture. 
Walt Ha! whoſe picture this! tis a fine Wench! 


Fred. The. 


(379) 
Fred. The Colonels Miſtreſs, Sir. 
Will. Oh, oh, here —T — ht *t had been another prire— 
Come, come, a Bottle will ſet thee right again. 
Ge, the Picture back, 
Belv. Tam content to try and by that time *twill be late enough 
for our deſign. 
Vill. Agreed. 
Love does all Day the danke reat Kanji Ga | 
But Wine at Night lulls the 75 oft God aſleep. ( Exeunt 


S. CEN E H. Lucetta's Houſe. 


} 


Exter Blunt 2nd Lucetta with 4 Light. | 


Lies Now we are ſafe and free; no fears of the coming home 
of my old jealous Husband, which made me a little thoughtfuF 
when you came. in- firſt— but now Love is all the bulineſs of 
my Soul. 

Blunt. I am n tranſported — on't;' that I had but ſome 
fine things to ſay to her, ſuch as Lovers uſe — I was a Fool not 
to learn of Fred. a little by heart before I came — ſomething, 
I muſt fa (.de. 
*Sheartlikins, fer Sonl, lam not us'd to Complement, but Pm 
an honeſt Gentleman, and thy humble Servant. 

Lac. T have nothing to pay for ſo great a Favour, but ſuch a 
Love as cannot but be great, ſince at firſt fight of that ſweet Face 
and Shape, it made me your abſolute Cap tive. 

Blunt. Kind Heart! how prettily ſhe talks! Egad Pl ſhow her 
Husband a Spauiſh trick; ſend him out of the World and Marry 
her ; ſhe's damnably in Love with: me, and Will nere mind Set- 
tlements, and ſo there's that ſav'd. (aſide, 
4 Lac. Well, Sir, III 80 and undreſs me; and be with you in- 

antly. 

| — IP Make haſt tlien, for, Sheartlikins, dear Soul, thou canſt 
not gueſs at the pain of a longing Lover, when his Joys are drawn 
within the compaſs of a few Minutes. 

Lac, You ſpeak my Senſe, and I'll make haſt to prove it, (Ex. 

Blant. Tis a rare Girl! and this one Nights Enjoyment with - | 
her, will be worth all the Days Tever paſt in Efex—wou'd ſhe 
wou'd go with me into Exeard,- tho? to lay truth, there's plenty 
of Whores already. But a pox on em they are ſuch Merce- 

nary 


(6339 
naty— Prodigal Whores, that they want ſuch a ons as this, 
that's Free and ne to give em good Examples Whe, 
what 2 Houſe ſhe has, how. rich and fine! (Enter Sancho. 
Sancho. Sir, my Lady has ſent me to conduct you to her 
Cham ber. 
Blunt. Sir, I ſhall be proud to follow — here's one of her 
| Servants too! *Sheartlikins, by this Garb and Gravity, he might 
be a Juſtice of Peace in Eſſex, and is but a Pimp here. (Exeunt. 


The Crabs changes to 4 C "= I with an Alcove Bea in't, 4 Table, 
&c. Lucetta in Bed. Euter Sancho and Blunt, who takes the 
0 andle of Sancho at the Door. i ; 


Sancho. Sir, my Common reaches no farther. 
Blant. Sir, I'll excuſe your Complement-——what in Bed my 
tweet Miſtreſs, _ 
Lac. You fee, I ſtill out- do you in kindneſs. = 
Blunt. And thou ſhalt ſee what _ i'll make to quit ſcores 
oh the luckieſt Rogue! (He anareſſes el. 
Ln Shou' d Jou be falſe or cruel now 
Blunt. Falſe! *Sheartlikins, what doſt thou take me for? a 
Jem? an inſenſible Heathen ——a Pox of thy old J-alous Hus- 
—＋ an he were dead, Egad, ſweet & Soul, it 0 be none of 
ult, if I did not Marry thee... 
8 It never ſhou'd be mine. * 
Blunt. Good Soul! Tm the fortunateſt Dog! 
Luc. Are you not undreſt yet? 0 
Aust. As much as my impatience will permit. | 
( (Goes tomards;the Bed in his Shirt, Drawers, &x. 
3 Hold, sir, put out the Light, it may betray us elſe. 
Blunt. Any thing, I need no other Light but that of thine 
Eyes! —Sheartli ins, there I think Thad it. (Puts out the 
Candle, the Bed deſcends, he gropes about to find it, 
l —— where am I got? what not yet? 
where are you ſweeteſt? ah, the Rogue's ſilent now-——a 
Pretty Love- trick this how ſhell laug at meanon !——you 
need not, my dear Rogue, you need not I'm all on Fire al- 
ready — come, come, now call me in pity. Sure I'm En- 
chanted ! I have been round the Chamber, andcan find neither 
Woman nor Bed I lockt the Door, I'm ſure ſhe cannot 
| got that wor if ſhe cou d, the Bed cou'd not Enough, 


enough, 


(39) 


enough, my pretty Wanton, do not carry the Teſt too far 
ha! Betraid ! Dogs! Rogues! Pimps ! —— help! help! 
| (Lights on a Trap, and is let down. 


Enter Lucetts, Phillippo, and Sancho with 4 Light. + 


Phill. Ha, ha, ha, he's diſpatcht finely, _ - 

Luc. Now, Sir, had I been Coy, we had milt of this Booty. 

Phil. Nay, when I ſaw *twas a ſubſtantial Fool, I was molli- 
fied ; but when you doat upon a Serenading Coxcomb, upon a 
Face, fine Cloaths, and a Lute, it makes me rage. 

Lac. You know I was never guilty of that folly, my dear 
Phi lipro, but with your ſelf— but eome, let's ſee what we 
have got by this. 5 3 

Phill, A rich Coat ! — Sword and Hat — theſe Breeches 
too are well lin'd ſee here, a Gold Watch! —— — 
a Purſe — ha ! -— Gold! — at leaſt Two Hundred Piftols ! 
a bunch of Diamond Rings! and one with the Family 
Arms — a Gold Box !—— with a Medal of his King, and 
his Lady Mothers Picture theſe were Sacred Reliques, 
believe me. Sce, the Waſteband of his Breeches have a. 
Mine of Gold! Old Queen Beſſe's, we have a Quarrel to 
her ever ſincæ E:ghty Eight, and may therefore juſtifie the Theft, 
the Inquiſition might have committed it. ks 

Lac. — = See, a Bracelet of bow'd Gold! theſe his Siſters ty'd 
about his Arm at parting — but well — for all this, I fear his 
being a Strauger, muy make a Noiſe and hinder our Trade with 
them herea fte. | | 

Phill. That's our ſecurity ; he is not only a Stranger to us, but 
to the Country too - the Common-Shaar into which he is de- 
fcended, thou know'ft, conduc̃ts him into another Street, which 
this Light will hindzr him from ever finding again—he knows 
neither your Name, nor that of the Street where your Houle is, 
nay, nor the way to his own Lodging. | 

Luc. And art not thou an unmerciful Rogue, not to afford 
kim one N. ght for all this? I ſhou'd not have been ſuch a 

ew. 5 
7 Phill. Blame me not, Lacetta, to keep as much of thee as I can 
to my ſelf - come, that Thought makes me wantoa—— let's 
to Bed Sancho lock up theſe. 


This is the Fleece which. Fools do bear, f 
Deſgn'd for witty Men to ſhare. Exrunt. 


The 
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and diſcovers Blunt creeping out of a Common- 
 Shoar, his Face, &c. all dirty. Dy 


Blunt. Oh Lord! __ . ets og (Climbing 17. 
J am got out at laſt, and (which is a Miracle) without a Clue— 
and now to Damaing and Curſing, —- but if that wou'd eaſe me 
where ſhall I begin? with my Fortune, my ſelf, or the Quean 
that 'couzen'd me hat a Dog was I to believe in Woman? 
oh Coxcomb ! ignorant conceited Coxcomb! to fancy ſhe 
cou'd be enamour'd with my Perfon ! at firſt ſight enamour'd! 
b, Ima curſed Puppy! tis plain, Fool was writ upon my 
Forehead ! ſhe perceiv'd it! ſaw the Eſſex-Calf there 
for what Allurements cou'd there be in this Countenance? which 
Tcan endure, becauſe Pm acquainted with it—— oh, dull ſilly | 
Dog! tobe thus ſooth'd into a Couzening! had I been drunk, I 
might fondly have credited the young Quean — but as I was 
in my right Wits, to be thus cheated, confirms it I am a dull be- 
lieving Exgliſt Country Fop — -but, my Camrades! Death and 
the Devil, there's the worſt of all then a Ballad will be Sun 
to Morrow on the Prado, to a Louſie Tune of the Enchant 
Squire, and the Annihilated Damſel——but Fed. that Rogue, 
and the Colonel, will abuſe me beyond all Chriſtian patience 
had ſhe left me my, Claaths, I have a Bill of Exchange at home, 
wou'd have ſavd my Credit but now all hope is taken from 
me —= well, Pll home (if I can find the way) with this Conſola- 
tion, that I am not the firſt kind believing Coxcomb; but there 
are Gallants, many ſuch good Natures amongſt ye. py 
Aud tho youve better Arts to hide your Fofties, 8 

*Shearthikins, Je xe all as errant Callies, eee 


8 CEN E, rhe Garden in the Night. 


Enter Florinda in an undreſs, with 4 y and a little Box, © 


ye Scent changes 


. 
: 


Por. Well, thus far Pm in my way to happineſs ; I have got 
my ſelf free from Calis; my Brother too I find by yonder Light 
is got into his Cabinet, and thinks not of me; I have by good 
Fortune got the Key of the Garden Back-door. _—-Pll openit to 
prevent Helvile's knocking — a little Noiſe will now Allarm my 
Brother. Now am I as fearful as a young Thief. (Unlocks the _ 

, . , FR. 1 T4. 4 k 3+. | EAA, ar 


—— —— — — 


hark hat Noiſe is that——oh, twas the Wind that 
plaid amongſt the Boughs —Belvile ſtays long, methinks 
it time ——-ftay—— for fear of a ſurpriſe —— Ill hide theſe 


Jewels in yonder Jeſſamin. (he goes to lay down the Box. 
s ; HJ 7 : : '7 . | 


2 Enter Willmore draxk. 205 & 
Will. What the Devil is become of theſe Fellows, Be/vile and 
Frederic, they promis'd to ſtay at the next Corner for me, but 
who the Devil knows the Corner of a Full Moon cow — wheres 
abouts am'T !——— ha! what have we here a Garden! 
a very convenient place to ſleep in ha—— what has God 
ſent us here! — a Female ! by this Light a Woman 
I'm a Dog if it be not a very Wench n 7h 
Flor. He's come ——ha— who's therſſee e. 
Mill. Sweet Soul! let me ſalute thy Shoe- ſtring. 
Flor. Tis not my Belvile — good Heavens! I know him not 
— Who are you, and from whence come you? "8 


Will, Prithee—prithee Child - not ſo many hard queſtions— 


, Only good luck Child, partous good luck—cor 
Mill. Only g k Child, par 

—*tis dels ſhining Wench —— by this hand ſhe's perfum'd 
and ſmells like any Noſegay —— prithee dear Soul, let's not play 


the Fool, and loſe time precious time for as Gad ſhall ſave 


me, I'm as honeſt a Fellow as breathes, tho Pm a little diſguis'd 
at preſent come, I ſay — whe thou may'ſt be free with 
me, Pll be very ſecret, Þll not boaſt who t was oblig'd me, not 
I for, hang me if I know thy Name. 
Flor. Heavens! what a Filthy Beaft is this? 
Mill. I am ſo, and thou oughtꝰ'ſt the ſooner to lie with me for 
that reaſon for ldok you Child, there will be no Sin in't, becauſe 


*twas neither deſign'd nor premeditated. Tis pure Accident on 


both ſides that's a certain thing now —— indeed ſhou'd I 
make Love to you, and you vow fidelity. and ſwear and lie till 
you believ d and yielded that were to make it wilful Fornica- 
tion - the crying Sin of the Nation thou art therefore (as thou 
art a good Chriſtian) obligd in Conſcience to deny me nothing. 
Now come be kind without any more idle prating. | 
Flor. Oh I am ruin'd — Wicked Man unhand me. 


Will. Wicked! —Egad Child, a Judge were he young and vi- 


orous, and ſaw thoſe Eyes of thine, wou'd know *twas they 


gave the firſt blow—the firſt proven 8 
| e's 


© £» 
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4 wr — — — 
, 


| what, Pll warrant you wou'd fain have the World 


hat we've loſt him, Laduefphave ſworn he had follow'd us. 


— 


"42T) 
Jr loſe no tiene, t — this is a fe — 


Flor. Sir, let me go, I conjure you, ox PII call ut. 
Mill. Ay, ay, you were beſt to call Witneſs to ſee how dae 
you treat me — do 
Flor. TN cry Murder! Rape! or any thing ! if you do not 
inſtantly let me r 
"Wil, A Rape come, come | you lic, 
Wenn now 


chat you are not ſo forward as I. No, not you hy at this time 
of Night was your Cobweb Door ſet opens, *, 
gry. — Whe what a Co hee 8 10 90 

Flor. Sir, can you think —— 

Will. That you wou'd do't ee oh, Lind IM 

word be at look here, here's a Piftol for rr e 

2 work indeed here tale it I ſay·— 
Fler. For Heaw'ns ſake, Six, as yore a Gentleman — 
Wil. Sao W,.) ſhe wou'd be-wheadliog me 
for more — what, you will not take it then you are re- 
lu peu wilt not ———=come———come take it, or l' put it 
up again for look ye, I never give more — whe how 
now Miſtreſs, are one 1 high ĩ th Mouth a Piſtol won t down 
with -ha——whe whata work's herein good time 
me, no Path ye- be gone but an re good at 


you he-you, Baggap 


* 


« dumb Wreſtle am CSCO t —— Pm for ye —— 
7 Ge Jiragghes with him. 
Tocer Baile and Frederick. r 


Belv. The Door is open, po x of this mad Fellow, Tm angry 


'1 


Fred. But you were ſo haſty, Colonel, to be gone. 

Flor. Help! help!——Murder ! ——help—-—oh Pm ruim d. 

Belv. Ha! ſure that's FHlorindas Voice „ee n to them. 

= Villain, Jet Bo that Lady...” EU 4 poiſe. 

(Will. turnt and draws; Fred: interpoſes. 

Flor. Bebwile f Heavens! my Brother too is coming, and Twill 

be impoſlible to eſcape Belvile, Leonjure you to-walk under 

my Chamber Window, from whenee I Il give you ſome ag ork 


ons what to do this rode. ER un . JW. | 
ill. Belvile bh ory wel * bn * 211102 


a 14 * IT 4 
1 „nn. F*'8 1G 


* 
— 


1 tn) | 
"Emer Pedro, Stephano, and erher Servant nigh ub 


is Pedro. 2 e! 1 run Srephano, and ſee if Florinds he fafe. 
2 n Stephano. 
fight, and Pedro's Party beats *em out. 


80, FER ere 16 6. all is not well, II to Flarinds's Chamber. 
(Going out, meets Stephano. 


| Pedro. You nced not, Sir, the poor Lady's faſt afleep and 
thinks go harm. I wou'd not wake her, Sir, tor fear of frighting 


her with our dan 
'sthere—— Raſcals, how came the Gar- 


Pedro. Im glad 
den Door open ? 

Steph. That Queſtion comes too late, Sir, ſome of my Fellow 
Servants Maſquerading, I'll warrant. 

Pedro. Maſduerading! a lewd Cuſtom to debauch our Youth, 
there's ſomething more in this than I imagins. U 


8CENE changes to the Street. 
k Belyile in Rage Frederick holding him, and Willmore 
Mclanchoh. 


"ws Whe, how the Devil ſhou'd 7 kaow Flint? r n 
3 plague of your Ignorance! iſ it had not 

aut 950 a Beaſt N rute? a ſenſeleſs Swine? 
| Will Well Sir, you ſee I am*endu'd with patience I can 
bear tho, Egad, you are very free with me, methinks 
I was in good hopes the Quarrel wou'd have been on my ſide, 


for ſo uncivilly interrupt 8 296, 
Belv. Peace Brute, whilſt tiiouert ſafe oh Tm diſtractell. 


Will. Nay, nay, Im an unlucky Dog, that's certain. 
Belv. Ah, Curſe upon the Star that furd my Birth, or what- 
ſoc ter other Influence that makes me ſtill ſo wretched. 
Will. Thou break'ſt my Heart with theſe Complaints, there 
2 in fault, no Influence, but Sack, the curſed Sack I 
n 
Fred, Whe how the Devil came you ſo drunk ? 
Will. Whe how the Devil came you ſo ſober? _ 
Belv. A Curſe upon his thin Seull, he was always before hand 
t way. 


j Fred. Prithee, dear Col. forgive him, he's ſorry for his fault. 
Belv. He's 


(44) 
Belv. He's always ſo after he has done a miſchief — 4 plague 
l By this Tight, I ook her for an errant Harlr. . 

i, S t. I took her an errant arlot. 
Belv. | your debaucht opinion; tell me Sot, had'ſt thou 
fo much ſenſe and light about thee to diſtinguiſh her Woman, 


and cou dſt thou not ſee ſomething about her Face and Perſon,to 
ſtrike an awful Reverence into thy Soul? 


«Rs Faith no, I conlider'd her as meer = Woman as I _ 


3 Sdeath, Tve no patience — or PIl kill you, | 

Mill Let that alone till to Morrow, and if I ſet not all nent 
again, uſe your pleaſure. | | 

_ ... Belv, To Morrow! damn it, 2 how 

The ſpightful Light will lead me. to no happineſs.” „ N 
To Morrow is Antonio's, and perhaps r 
Guides him to my undoing —— oh that 1 cou d meet 2 
This Rival! this pow'rful Fortunate! f 

Will. What then? 

Belv. Let thy own Reaſon, or my Rage inſtruct thee. 

Will. I ſhall be finely inform d then, no doubt; hear me, Co- 
— hear me ſhew me the Man and JI do his 
Bu ineſs. 


Belv. I know. him no more than thou, , or if I did, 1 I wd 
not need thy Aid. 

Will. Ttis you fay is is Angellics's my 1 Promis d the kind 
fa to lis with her to Night. be (Offers to go in. 


: Sw . 17 . 


ure Antonio and his 2. e. Antonio Ei, on the Hitt off 


* 


f Sworl. 5. 0 g 268W 1 

ut. You p oy the DBP” Crows T deckel! 2 = 

ge. To the Ladies. Old Woman, Sir, I did. _ 5 r 
WA Who: the Devil have we here? 0 
Bev. Pll now plant my ſelf under ee dow, and af 
E ind no conſt they l die: ne” rout 8 ee 
Eiter Morettd. 8 2 543 
1 Iren, age. n e 2 on Si i 8, ON 21 


* 
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Page. Here's my Lord, 


Wl. How is this? Pickeroon to board my Frigate : 
he: &'s.0nc Chaſe Gun 125 vou. wig ot y "ge 


Wig his Sword Jaſtles "a who turns ha 45 17. 
tt Thy fehr. Antonie fl. n 


— — —jöẽ— — 


— — 


"I's 45) 
a 0 Oh bleſs us! were al all undone ! 


— — <—_— — 


au n K 9 —— 
Page. Help! Murder vile returns at the' noiſe ef fighting 
Belv. Ha! the mad rw] cngag in tome wet Advea- 
OP * 1 
Enter 190 or tes ge. 


1 Ha f a Man kilfdd ?!! 
How !  MankilPa! the $6 home abode | won 


K eels ont, Ex. Maſq. another way. 
Belo. who ſhout, it be! pray Heayen, the Rogue i is Take for 
1 my Quarrel to him. 


(As Belvile is groping, cout, Enter ap 0 Officer ana fo Soldiers 
0 The 


Sold. Who's there ? am 
Wo So, here's bene fene the Marderer. s 


Belv. Do not miſtake my Charity for Murder; 


> (Pats up 


I came to his Aſſiſtance. (Soldiers foixt on Belvile. 
» Off. That ſhall be yd, 5187 Jago, Swords drawn in 

che Cartiival ile 105,307 e 2G Gas to Antonio 
Ant. T by Hand, p kb Him 290 e 777 ee 
Offic. Ha! Dun Antonio! 1 look well to > the Villain there 

How is it, Sir? | 8 £20 


Ant. I'm Hurt. 92. | 8 Wo 

Belv. Has my #Hhinaiiity müde me a ; Criminal "EET. 'F 
; Offic. Away with him. | * 25 mn 167) L 
1 Belv. What a curſt chance is this? . Soldiers with Belv. 
Aut. This is the Man that has ſet upon me twice carry 


him to my egen ff till you have farther Orders from me. 
971 012 01 Core Officer. ' Ex. Ant. "led. 
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Scene I. 4 fine Ne 5001 OY bs 


2952 1994 9 1 13 


Diſcovers Belvile 4s 5 Dark above, TIN 
Hen ſhafl T' be 2 2 88 who 


is reſolv'd never to turn with Smiles upon me. 


two ſuch Defeats i in one N ght none but the Devil and 
that 


4 8 


— * N —- > a 


tat mad Ragye could bave a tg id me with 
; —1 am: bete 2 Priſoner hut 3 knows 

ud if there be Murder dane, I can ſoon decide the Fate of 

g Stranger in a Nation without Mercy yet this is to 

the Torture my Soul bows with, when I think of loſing my 

my dear Florinda by Door opens a Light 

2 Man———and ſeems of n dar 


now ſhall Idi like a Dog without d. v0 \\ 


Ei Antonid is, 4 9 + Wight Govs, — 4 he q) / bis 8 » 
1 . and « _ oy Fr the Candle on be 


nnr 


SE accuſe me with. 


Foun are not only he ob drew on me la ol 3 = 


Yet there is Dtnethingiin eee . 
That makes me wiſh I were miſta Jus v.19 
. Lon I fough y i 5 4 Food of 
wins, ich whom you (if you 'rethe — were 
r 2912 155i3%, I. i 107 Fe 1093777 A /m . mt 
Perhaps you think this e en to kill me, * 
But if you do, I cannot fear you'll do it baſely. 


oe; Ger, FU males you ſit for a-defence with this, —— 


(Gives him the Sword. 
| Belv. This Gallantly furprizes . know I how to 
uſe this Preſent, Sir, againſt a Man fo brave. 

Ant. You ſhall got aged! 
For know, I come to ſnat ma from a nor 


2 ae is decree againit; you 7] 
Perhaps 
58 85 
t ſos yon 1 
bn b ber 


At. e 
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| 

Than have attempted me: | 
To 2 our danger, Sir, FI let you know my y Quality, 11 | 
— Vice-Rvy .S90, hom FP have wounded,” 10 040 | 


_ The Vice-Roy's 80n! e 
Death and Confaſion | was this ie n 9 
To compleat all tho reſt —oblig'd by him, | | 
The Maa of all the World I wou'ddeftroy. EA 

Ant. Lou ſeem diſorder” 55 Sir. 77 

Belv. Yes, truſt me, Sir, I am, and tis with cdl 


That Man receives ſuch Bounties, Ob ral” 
Who wants the pow'r to pay em back a Dr ei Tl f 
Ant. * Gao Spirits tis indeed „ ee, ame 


you wckly ver- pay 
Wage. 1 en Tat Ken Hear bu bur 145 us e 
That I ma „Acht with him and keep m Ae 

—— Oh, Pm impatient, Sir, to be diſcountin 


19614 b 


Ti, mig might Debt I owe you, command me WA Tos 
TE a Fed with? = 12 5 na a 5 vim 
Ae Maid we love. Arca en et 11 1 1 
5 "tis Florinds he mae 101 il aue ad 1 | 
| ut Thos; deſtroys my * 40 | 
And 1 ball kill 3 (. 4 6 * 
Riv Sir, 2982 4 {13h 1 14 0 1 
"ds the Virtues Man can p 


"Die, Rath who ſhow'd:this Ion oy =. Git, Any 


I dot, — III fly to do't! © | 
Ant. Sir, do you know her? 
Belv. ——No, Sir, but tis enough the is OR * you... 
Ant. Sir, I ſhall rob yowof the Glory ont 
For you muſt fight under my. Na peg rel$;,1 F « 
Belv. That Opinion miult be ftr aogely obliging that FAY 
you think I can perſonate the bre 4 e, 
Whom I can but ſtrive to imitate. 
An. You ſay too much to my Advantage; We 
come, Sir, the Day appeais that calls yr 
Sir, is the Habit. (Exit Antonio. 
Belv. Fage 


That lays 4 Tr im to the Mail you ſpeak on Summa 


40 v. 


2: 


— — — 
* - wy 


Makes me believe that all thofe fears are true. 5 


favour with my Brother 


© 48 ) i Es 

 Belv. Fantaſtick Fortune, thou deceitful Light,” jo 3 i * 

That cheat hs reaped | Traveller by N ight,. Gir 2 
Tho' on aPrecipice each Step you TAs: > 


| Lam reſolv d to follow ' Where you "lad; ©: 21 (ele. 


1519901 
„ e ENB. 1 r 
Exter Florigda and Callis7 in Alla, wit Ste . 

Flr. Pm dying with my. fois! Belviles not coming 


As I expected under my Window, oor 


. 


- SY a” * 


——  Cagſt thou not fell with whom my my Bro ht: 
Sreph No, Madam, .they were both in Maſquerade, 1 was by 
whe they challetg'd one anocher, and they had decided the 
Quarrel then, but were prevented by ſome Cavaliers; Which 
_— put it off till l I am ſure tis about vou 
the 1 . 
Fur. Nay, then tis with Belvile, for nr Aber ba have 
I that dares fight for me, pe provi ? and he is too much in 
it be he, for whom ſhall I di- 
rect my Prayers to Heaven? 


Steph. Madam, I muſt leave you, for if my Maſter ſee me, I ory 
be hang d for being your Conductor —eſcapt narrowly” for the 
eus Nane for you laſt Night th Garden. 

Flor, And Dll reward thee e no more. 

3 ene (Exit ans 


Enter Don Pedro 15 l Mufquing Hu. 


Pedro. 2 late to Bay, he Place will fill, d we 1 
be prevented. | . 2 about. 

Flor, Antonio ! ſure I heard _— EC aſide.” 

Pedro. But who will not excuſe a happy Lover 
Who 4 — N — * the” 
And the W iſhin reathes. ba 
—— Moſt you be gone fo Pon? * 5 
Sure I * dwelt for ever on her Boſome. 3 
But ſtay, he's hereQ. | 


Exer Belvile dreft in Auen Cloaths. 7 
Flor. "Tis not Belvile, half my fears are vaniſftet. 
n | Pedro. An. 


— res — — — —  —— — — — _—_——_ — — — — 
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Pedro. Antonio! © Rags Rong 

Belv. This muſt be he. e HVAG. 
You'reearly, Sir, —T do got uſe to be out done this way. 
Pearo. The wretched, Sir, are watchful, and 'tjs enough 4 
You've the Advantage of me in Argellica. 
Belv. Angellica! or Ive miſtook my Man, or elſe Antonio. 
—- Can he forget his Intereſt in Florinda, 


And fight for common Prize? (aſide. 
Pedro. Come, Sir, you know our terms — 
Belv. By Heav'n not I. (aſide. 


—— No talking, I am ready, Sir. (Offers to fight, Flor. runs in. 
Flor. Oh, hold! whoe're yeu be, Ido conjure you hold! 
If you ſtrike here I die —— © (To Bely. 
Pedro. Florinaa ! | | 
Belv. Florinda imploring for my Rival! | | 
| Pedro. Away, this kindneſs is unſeaſonable. \ Has her by, 
they fight ; ſhe runs in juſt as Belv. diſarms Pedro. 
Flor. Who are you, Sir, that dares deny my Prayers ? 
Belv. Thy Prayers deſtroy him, if thou wouldſt preſerve him, 
do that thou'rt unacquainted with and Curſe him. (She holds him. 
Flor. By all you hold moſt dear, by her you love, | 
I do conjure you touch him not. 72 
Belv. By her I love! S OE IN 
See - obey — and at your Feet reſign 
The uſeleſs Trophy of my Victory. (Lays his Sword at her Feet. 
Pedro. Antonio, you've done enough to prove you love Ho- 
rinda. . | 
Belv. Love Florinaa ! 
Does Heav'n love Adoration ! Pray'r! or Penitence ! Love her 
here, Sir, ———your Sword again. e 
8 f (Snatches up the Sword and gives it him. 
Upon this truth I'll fight my Life away. | 
Pedro. No, you've redeem'd my Sifter, and my Friendſhip. 
Belv. Don Pedro (He gives him Florinda, and puls off his 
at Vi ard to ſbem his Face, and puts it on again. 
Pedro. Can you reſign your Claims to other Women, 
And give your Heart intirely to FHorinda? 
Belv. Intire! as dying Saints Confeſſions are ! 
I can delay my Happineſs no longer. WET 
This Minute let me make Florinda mine 


H | Pedro, This 


— 
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Pad, This Minute ler! it be no time ſo proper; 
This Night my Father will arrive from Rowe, 


And poſſibly may binder what we purpoſe. 0 


Flor. Oh Heavens! this Minute! 
Enter Maſqueraders, and paſs ov r. 
Belv. Oh, do not ruin me! 
Pedro. The Place begins to gil, and that we may not be obſery d, 
do you walk off to St. Peter's Church, where I will meet you, 
and conclude your happineſs. 
Belv. Pll meet you there if there be no more Saints Chur- 


ches in Naples. (aſiae.. 


Flor. Oh ſtay, Sir, and recal your hafty Doom! 
Alas, I have not yet prepar'd my Heart 
To entertain ſo ſtrange a Gueſt. ' 
Bedro. Away, this ſilly Modeſty. is aſſum'd too late. 
Belv. Heav'n, Madam, what do you do? | 
Flor. Do! deſpiſe a Man that lays a Tyrant's Claim, 
To-what he ought to-conquer by ſubmiſſion. | 
Helv. You. do not know me move a little this way. 
1 1 1 * (Draws her aſide. 
ar. Yes,. you orce me even to the A 
But not the Holy Man that offers there ”—_ 
Shall force me to be thine. (Pedro talks to Callis this while. 
Belv.. Oh do not loſe ſo bleſt an opportunity! 
——Sec——'tis your Belvil. not Antonio. 


Whom your miſtaken Scorn and Anger ruins. 


(Palls off his Vieard.. 
* Flor. Belvile! 


Where was my Soul-it;cou'd not meet thy Voice, 
And take this. knowledge in. (As they are — Euter Will- 
more finely dreſt, and Frederick. 
Mill. No Intelligence! no News of. Belvile yet —— well I 
am the moſt unlucky Raſcal in Nature ha am I deceivd 
— or is be- He tis he —— my dear Belvile! 
(Runs and embraces him, Belvile's 
Vizard falls out o Haxd.. 
El. Hell and Confulia ſeize thee ! 
|  Peare.. Ha! Belviie! I beg; your Pardon, Sir. 
(Tales Florinda from 
Belv. Nay, touch her-not,. ſhe's. mine hy Conqueſt, Sir. 
A won her by my * 
Will. Did'ſt 


im. F 


mil. Did'ſt thou ſo — and Egad, Child, well keep her by the 
Sword. (Draws on Pedro, Belvile got between. 
Belv. Stand off | | 
Thowrt ſo profanely Lewd, ſo curſt by Heaven, 
All Quarrels thou eſpouſeſt muſt be fatal. 
Will. Nay, an you be ſo hot, my Valour's coy, and ſhall be 
Courted when you want it next. (Pats ap his Sword. 
Belv. You know I ought to claim a Victor's right, (To Ped. 
But you're the Brother to Divine Flariuda, 
To whom Pm ſuch a Slave ——to purchaſe her 
I durſt not kurt the Man ſhe holds ſo dear. 
Pedro. Twas by Antonio's, not by Befvil?'s Sword 
This Queſtion ſhou'd have been decided, Sir : 
I'muſt confeſs, much to your Bravery's due, 
Both now, and when I met you laſt in Arms. 
But I am nicely punctual in my Word, 
As Men of Honour ought, and beg your Pardon. 
——-For this Miſtake another time ſhall clear. 
—— —'This was ſome Plot between you and Betuile, 174 
But I'Il prevent you. (Afiae to Florinda as they are go- > 
ing out, Belvile looks after her, and begins to 9 
walk up and down in Rage. | 
Will. Do not be Modeſt now and loſe the Woman, but if we 
ſhall fetch her back ſo-- : 
Belv. Do not ſpeak to me 
Will. Not ſpeak to you——Egad T Il ſpeak to you, and will 
be anſwer'd too. : | 
Belv. Will you, Sir. N 
Will. I know Pve done ſome Miſchief, but Pm fo dull a Pup» 
Py, that Pm the Son of a Whore, if I know how, or where 
Prithee inform my underſtanding 
Belv. Leave me, I fay, and leave me inſtantly. 
4 Wil. I will not leave you in this Humour, nor till I know my 
Crime. . ©. 
Belu. Death, I'll tell you, Sir. — (Draws and runs at 
| Willmore, he ruus out, Belvile after 
him, Frederick interpoſes. 


Enter Angellica, Moretta and Sebaſtian. 


: Ang. Ha 5 Sebaſtian ' | 17192 @ 2 Li. 
Is not that Wilkmore ? — haſt——haſt and britg him back. 
777 | H 2 Fred. The 


Somers mad I never ſaw him thus before, III 
after em, 1 leaft he do ſome Miſchief, for Tam ſure Willmore will 
not draw on him. . 
4ng. lam Rage! my firſt Deſires defeated! 
1 For — for ought he knows that has no | 
np x Other Merit than her Quality. DE. 
Cl Her being Don Pearo's iſter — he loves her! ] 
1 know *tis fo —— dull, dull Inſenſible — 
He will not ſee me now, tho? oft invited, | 
And broke his Word laſt N ight —- falſe perjur rd Man! 1. 
—— He that but Yeſterday fought for my Favours, 
And wou'd have made his Life a Arie | 
To ve gain'd one Night with me, 
Miuuſt now be hir'd and courted to my Arms. 
Moeret, I teld you what wou'd come on t, but Moretta's an old 
dcating Fool why did you give him five hundred. Crowns, 
but to ſet himſelf out for'other Lovers, you ſhou'd have kept him 
; Poor, if you had meant to have had any good from him. 
Arg. Oh, name not ſuch mean Trifles ——hadI given him all 
My Youth has carn'd from Sin, 
| | T had not loſt a Thought, nor Si gh upon't. 
| | But I have given him my eternal Ret, 
4 My whole Repoſe, my future Joys, my Heart, 
My Virgin Heart, Moretta! Oh tis gone! 
Moret. Curſe on him, here he comes, 3 
How fine ſhe has made him too. | 


Envy Willmive and Sebaſtian, Angellica turns and walks away. 


Will. How now, turn'd Shadow! 
Fly ___ I purſue! and follow when I fly! 


Stay gentle Shadow of my Dove "BY 
And tell mne ere Igo, | 2 
Whether the Subſt ance may not prove 
7 ering thing like 206: 7 


1 here's a oft kind look remaining yet. (As ſbe turns ſbe looks | 
on him, 
Ag. Well, Sir, you may be gay, all happineſs, all joys purſue 
ou ſtill, Forrune 5 v.your Slave, and g ves you every Hour choice 


208. 


0 — 


of new Hearts ind Beauties, al you are cloy d with the 3 
Bliſs, which others vainly languiſh for- — 
But know, falſe Man, that [ Thall be reveng'd. 
( (Turns amay in Rage. 
"pi, So, Gad there are of choſs faint-hearted Lovers, whom 
ſuch a ſharp Leſſon next their Hearts, woud make as Impotent 


as Fourſcore pox o this whining — my bufineſs is to laugh 
and love- a pox ont, I hate your ſullen Lover, a Man ſhall 


loſe as much time to put you in Humour now, as Wou d lerve to 


* 


gain a new Woman. 

Aug. I ſcorn to cool that Fire I cannot raiſe, 
Or do the Drudgery of your virtucus Miſtreſs. 
Will. A virtuous Miſtreſs ! Death, what a thing thou baſt 
found out for me! Why what the Devil ſhou'd I do with a vir- 
tuous Woman? — a ort of ill-natur?d Creatures, that take a 
Pride to torment a Lover, Virtue is but an infirmity in Woman; 
a Diſeaſe that renders even the handſome ungrateful; whilſt 
the ill-favour'd. tor want of Solicitations and Addreſs, only fan- 
cy themſelves fo — I have lain with a Woman of Quality, who 
has all the while been railing at Whores. i 

Ang. Iwill not anſwer, for your Miſtreſſes Virtue,! 

Though ſhe be young enough to know no Guilt; 

And I cou'd wiſh you woud perſwade my Heart 

*T was the Two Hundred Thouſand Crowns you Courted. 
Mill. Two Hundred Thouſand. Crowns! what Story” s this ? 
—— what Trick? — what Woman? — ha! 

Aung. How ſtrange you make it, — you forgot the Creature 
you entertain'd on the Piaææo laſt Night? 

Will. Ha! my Gipſie worth Two {a Thouſand Crowds! 
oh how 1 long to be with ber por, I knew ſhe was 
of Qualit 1055.14 (Aae. 
s Ang. Pale Man! I fee my 1 ruin in thy Face. 

How many Vows you breath'd upon my Bolome, 
Never to be . haue you forgot ſo ſoon? 


Vo. 


Will. Faith no, I wasjuſt coming to repeat '*em——bvt here? 2 


a Humour indeed —— wou'd make a Man a Saint —— wou'd ſhe 
wou'd be angry enough to leave me, and command. me not. to 
wait on her. 1 0 D bA 71 K (e. 
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A Enter Hellen af in Mart Cloths. 


Hull This muſt be Angellics I know it by her mumping Ma- 
av here Ay, ay, *tis ſhe! my mad Captain's with her too, 
For all his ſwearing ——how this unconſtant Humour makes 


me love him pray good grave Sema is not this 


Angellica ? 
| Moret. My too young Sir, it ad] hope *tts one from Don 
{ntonio. (Goes to Angellica. 


Heil. Well, ſomething Tl do to vex him for this. (aſide. 
Arg. I will not ſpeak with him ; am I in Humour to receive 


Aa Lover. 


Will. Not ſpeak with him ! whe PH begon and wait your 


7 adler e ſhew leſs obedience to the thing I love 


10 fondly ? 1 Offers 10 go. 
257 Ae ee 
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And hinder your Advantage; ſhou'd I repay your Boun- 
ties ſo ungratefully ? 


Ang, Come hither, Boy=—thatT may fet you ſee 


How much above the Advantages yo name 


I prize one Minutes Joy with you. 
Wil. Oh, you deſtroy me with this nene 
1 (Impatient to be gone. 
— how ſhall T get away Madam, *twill not be fit 
IT ſhow'd be ſeen with you beſides, it will not be convenient 
and Pe a. Friend that's dangeroul] ſick. | 
Ang. I ſee you're impatient—yet you ſhall ſtay. 
Will. And mifs wy f with my Gipfic. 
(Aſide, and walks about impatient! 
| Hell. Madam, ; , (Moretta bri s Hellena, who addreſſes 
| her ſelf to Keie. ? 
You'll hard! nating ay: Intruſion, A es 
When you {hall know my Buſineſs ! 


And I'm too young to tell my Tale with Art; 


But there mutt be a wondrous ſtore of Sele 4 
Where ſo much Beauty dwells. 8 


Ag. A pretty Advocate, whoever ſent the. 


| nber proceed Nay, Sir, you ſhall not go. 


ow Willmore, who zs ftealing off. 
Mull. Then 


— 


8 nne 
Will. Then 1 ſhall loſe my dear Gipſie for ever 
ox ont, ſhe ſtays me out of ſpight.. © - 
Hell. J am related to a Lady, Madam 
Young, Rich, and Nobly born, but has the Fa 
To be in Love with a young Exgliſb Gentleman 
Strangely ſhe loves him, at firſt Sight ſhe loyd him ö 
But did Adore him when {he heard him ſpek j 
For he, ſhe ſaid, had Charms in every Word. | 
That faiPd not to Surprize, to Wound and Conquer. | 
Will. Ha! Egad I hope this concerns me. (aſiae. - 
Ang. Tis my falſe Man, he means —— wov'd he were gone. 
This Praiſe will raiſe his Pride, and ruin me —— well, f 
Since you are ſo impatient to be gone, 
I will releaſe you, Sir —— 5.66 
Will. Nay, then I'm ſure*twas me he ſpoke off, 
This cannot be the effects of kindneſs in her. 
No, Madam, T've conſider'd better ont, . 
And will not give you Cauſe of Jealouſie. | 
Ang. But, Sir, Pve bugneſs, that — x1 
Will. This ſhall not do, I know ?tis but ex) me. 
Arg. Well, to your Story, Boy — tho twill undo me. 
Hell. With this addition to his other Beauties 
He won her unreſiſting tender Heart. 
He vow'd, and ſigh'd, and ſwore he lov'd her dearly; by 
And ſhe believ'd the cunning Flatterer,W 
And thought her ſelf the happieſt Maid alive, 
Io Day was the appointed time by both: 
To conſummate the Bliſs, þ nh fel 
The Virgin, Altar, and the Prieft were dreſt, 
And whilſt ſhe languiſhd for th* expected Bridegroom; 
She heard, he paid his broken Vows to you. MP 
Will. So, this is ſome dear Rogue that's in Love with me, 
And this way let's me know it; or if it be nor me, he means 
ſome one whoſe Place E may ſupply. TIES. 
Ang. Now I perceive | x 
The cauſe of thy impatience to be gone, 
And all the buſinefs of this glorious Dress. 
ill. Damn the young Prater, I know not what he meang- 
Hell. Madam, tout xo 7100), tk | 
In your fair Eyes, I read too much 
To tell my farther buſineſs. 


oy 


* 


nn 


concern 
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Raiſe here a Storm that may undo my Faſſion, 
And then I'Il grant thee any mig 


You wou'd not ſee this Strangers 
For if you do, ſhe Vows you are undone, © i 
Tho? Nature never made a Man ſo excellent, 
And ſure he had been a God, but for — 


* 
= 4 4 i „ 75 1 
£ 


« >. 


Hell. Madam, tis to entreat you, (oh ureaſonable ). 


Ang. Prithee; ſeet Youth, talk on, thou may t N 2 ky 


Will. Ah Rogue ! how finely he's inſtructed! 

— is plain, ſome Woman that has ſeen me en paſſant. 
Ang. Oh, I ſhall burſt with Jeadouſle: r do you know the Man 
you ſpeak Den % hs, 

Hell. Yes, Madam, he ugd to be in Buff 200 Sdarler, ' 
Ang. T hou, falſe as ee what canſt mo my to this 2 


Tt a a0 al C Wilmore. 15 


Wit, By Heaven -f. lanai 0 f fle 
g. Hold, do not damn thy ſelf Cf LDSN 

10 Nor hope to be believꝰd.— (He walks aue, th follw. 
Oh perjur'd Man!! 

Let t k us you pay my generous Paſſion back? 

Hell. Why wou'd you, Sir; abuſe uy 51 8 Taub — 

Ang. And uſe me ſo inhumanly. 

Hell, A Maid ſo young, 10 innocent - om 

Wife Ah, young Devil + 


Ang. Dolt thou not know thy Life is in my Pow? r 2 ik bn 7 


Hell. Or think my. Lady cannot be reveng d. 


Will. So, ſo, the Storm comes finely on. . 4. 


Ang. Now chouart ſilent, Guilt has ſtruck thee dumb: 


Oh, hadft thou ſtill been fo, Pd liv'd i in ſafety. . . 
(She turns away. and weeps. 1 


Will. e e the Lady's N. Name and +=" quickly-: 


a Pm impatient to be with her. 
(Aſide to Hellena, looks towards Angelica to wateh ber mut, 15 


and as ſhe comes towards them, he meets her. 


Hell. So, now is he for another Woman. eb 


Wil. The impudenteſt young thing in Nature, 
I cannot perſwade him out of his Error, Madam. 
Ang. I know he's in the right yet thou'ſt a Tenge 


ko 0 


i 
| 
, 


That wou'd perſwade him to deny his Faith. (In rage walks amg. 


Will. Her Name, her Name,, dear r eh to Hell. 


Hell. Have you forgot it, Sir? 
1 20 | ; W ill. Oh; 
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Will. Oh, I perceive he's not to know I'm a Stranger to his 
Lady. | (aſide. 


— Yes, yes I do know - but I have forgot the — (Ang. turnt. 
By Heaven, ſuch early Confidence I never ſaw. 
Ang. Did I not charge 12 with this Miſtreſs, Sir? 
Which you deny'd, tho' I beheld your Perjury. | 
This little generoſity of thine has render'd back my Heart, 
| N n (Walks away. 
Will. So, you have wade ſweet work-here, my little miſchief; 
Look your Lady be kind and good natur'd now, or 2 
I ſhall have but a curſed Bargain ont. (Ang. turns towards them. 
— The Rogue's bred up to miſchief, 
Art thou fo great a Fool to credit him? | 
Ang. Yes, I do, and you in vain impoſe upon me. 
Come hither, Boy,. is not this he you ſpeak of? | 
Hell. I think—itis, I cannot ſwear, but I vow he has juſt ſuch 
another lying Lovers look. (Hell. looks in bis Face, he gazes on her, 
Will, Ha! do I not know that Face —— 
By Heaven, my little Gipfie, what a dull Dog was I, 
Had I but lookt that way, I'd known her. 
Are all my hopes of a new Woman baniſht? (ſide. 
— - Egad, if I do not fit thee for this, hang me. | 
Madam, I have found out the Plot. . 
Hull. O Lord! what does he fay ? am ] diſcover'd now? 
Will, Do you ſee this young Spark here ——-. 
Hell. He'll tell her whol am. 
Will. — Who do you think this is? 
undone if you diſcover me. 
Will. Nay, nay, no cogging, ſhe ſhall know what a precious 
Miſtreſs I have. | | | 
Hell. Will you be ſuch a Devil? 
Will. Nay, nay, Pll teach you to ſpoil ſport you will not make, 
— this ſmall Ambaſſador comes not from a Perſon of Quality as 
you imagine, and he ſays; but from a very errant Gipſie, the 
talking'ſt, prating'ſt, canting'ſt little Animal thou ever ſaw'ſt, _ 
Ang. What News you tell me, that's the thing I mean. 
Hell. Wou'd I were well off the place, if ever I go a e 
Hunting again. 2 aſide, 
Will. Mean that thing? that Gipſie thing, thou mayſt as well 


e jealous of thy Monkey or * as of her, a German Motion 


were 


(53) 
were worth a dozen of her, and a Dream were a better enjoy. 
mene, a Creature of a Conſtitution fitter for Heaven than Man. 
Hell. Tho? Tm ſure he lies, yet this vexes me. & E. 
Ang. You are miſtaken, ſhe's a & pAniſb Woman | 
Made up of no ſuch dull laterials, 

Mill. Materials, Egad an ſhe be made of any that will either 
diſpence or admit of Love, 'Pllbe bound to :Continence. 

"Hell Unreaſonable Man, do you think ſto? (aſide to 8 

Will. You may return my little Brazen- head, and tell your La- 
dy, that till ſne be handſome enough to be below d, or I dull! e- 
-nought to be Religious, there will be ſmall hopes of me.. | 

Ang. Did you not promiſe then to barry ber! 2. | 50 | 

Wit, Not I, by Heaven. ITCH 3 

Ang. You me: fe undeceive my fears and rorments, till vou 
have vow'd you will not marry her. 

Hell. If he Swears that, he'll be reveng d on me indeed for all 
my Rogueries. (afide.. 

Ang. I know what Argumients 1255 bring againſt. me, For- 
tune and Honour —— 

Will. Honour, I tell you, Thate it in yeur Sex, and Hole that 
fancy themſelves poſſeſt of that Foppery, are the moſt imperti- 
nently troubleſome of all Womankind, and will tranſgreſs Nine 
We e to keep one, and to ſatisfie your Jealouſie L 

wear, 

Hell. Oh, no ſwearing, dear Captain. (afide to him 

ill. If it were poſſible, I ſhould ever be inclin'd to marry, 
it ſhou'd be ſome kind young Sinner, one that has generoſity 
enough to give a favour handſomely to one that can ask it dif- 
creetly, one that has Wit enough to mannage an Intrigue of 
Love oh, how civil ſuch a Wench 15, to a Man that does her. | 
the Honour-to marry her, 


Ang. By OD, there's no Faith in any thing he * 
"Enter Schaſtian. 


Sebaſt. Madam, Don Antonio 

Aug. Come hither. 

Hell. Ha! Antonio! he may be coming hither, and he'll cer-- 
tainly diſcover me, II therefore retire without a Ceremony. 


| Exit Hellena.. 
Ag. III ſee him, get my Coach ready. . 


( 


Sebeft. It 


5. 
2 


59. 
Sebaſt. It waits you, Madam.) . 
Will. This is lucky: what, Madam, now I may be gone, and 
leave you to the injoyment of my Rival? dd 
Ang. Dull Man, thou canſt not ſee how ill, how poor 
that falſe Diſſimulation looks ——be gone. 
And never let me ſee thy couzening Face again, 
Leaſt I relapſe and kill thee. "qi 10 4730 
Mill. Yes, you can {pare me now, fare wel, till you're in 
better Humour ——Pm glad of this releaſe —— + | 
Now for my Gipſie : 

For tho to worſe we change, yet ſtill we find f 
New Joys, new Charms, in anew Miſs that's kind. (Ex. Will. 
Asg. "He's gone, and in this Ague of my Soul f 

The ſhivering Fit returns 
Oh, with what willing haſt he took his leave, 
As if the long'd for Minute were arrived  : | 
Of ſome bleſt Aﬀignation, 

In vain I have confulted all my Charms, 

In vain this Beauty priz?d, in vain believ'd, 

My Eyes could kindle any lafting Fires ; 

I had forgot my Name, my Infamy, 

And the reproach that Honour lays en thoſe | 

That dare pretend a ſober Paſſion here. 

Nice Reputation, tho' it leave behineg 
More Virtues than inhabit where that dwells; 
Yet that once gone, thoſe Virtues ſhine no more. 
—— Then fince I am not fit to be belov'd, 

I am reſolv'd to think on a Revenge 
On him that ſooth'd mo thus to my undoing. (Exit. 


SCEN E III. A Street. | 
Euter Florinda and Valeria in Habits different from what 


Flor. Were happily eſcap'd, and yet I tremble ill. 

Val. A Lover and fear! whe I am but half an one, and yet I 
have Courage for any Attempt, wou'd Hellens were here, I wou'd | 
faig have had her as deep in this Miſchief as we, ſhe'll fare but 


ll elſe, I doubt. 3 
Flor. She pretended a Viſit to tlie 2 Nuns, but I belicre 
| 2 | ſoue 


160) | 
ſome other defign carried her out, pray Heaven we light on her. 
Prichee what didſt do with Callisr? © + 
Val. When ſaw no Reaſon wou d do good on her, I followed 
ber into the Wardrobe, and as ſhe was looking for ſomething in 
a great Cheſt, I topled her in by the Heels, ſuatcht the Key of the 
Apartment where you were confin'd, lockt her in, and left her 
bawling for help. g 1 Ft. qr 17 
Flor. Tis well you reſolve to follow my Fortunes, fer thou 
dareſt never appear at home again after ſuch an Action 
Val. That's according as the young Stranger and I fhall agree 
but to our bus neſs ——1I deliver'd your Letter, your Note to 
Belvile, when got out under pretence of going to Maſs, I found 
him at his Lodging, and believe me, it came ſeaſonably, for never 
was Man in ſo deſperate a Condition, I told him of your reſolu- 
tton of making your Eſcape to Day, if your Brother would be 
abſent long enough to permit you ; if not, to die rather than be 
Antonio's. iA 
Flor. Thou ſhow'dſi haye told him I was confin d to my Cham- 
ber upon my Brothers Rifoition, that the bus neſs on the Molo 
was a Plot laid between him and I. | 
Pal. I ſaid all this, and told him your Brother was now gone to 
his Devotion, and he reſolves to viſit every Church till he find 
him, and not only undeceive him in that, bit careſs him fo as 
Wall delay his return home. : | | 
Flor. Oh Heavens! he's here, and Belvile with him too 
88441 6 (They put on their Vizards. 


Euter Don Pedro, Belvile, Willmore. Belvile ad Don 
Pedro ſeeming in ſerious Diſcourſe. 


Val. Walk boldly by them, and Tit come at diſtance, leaſt he 
tſpeCct us. (She walks by them, and looks back on them. 
Will Ha! a Woman, and of ag excellent Mien. 
Ped. She throws a kind look back on you. 
Will. Death, *tisa likely Wench, and that kind look ſhall noc 
be caſt away I'll follow her. 
Belv. Prithee do not. | | "WS 
Mil. Do not, by Heavens to the Antipodes, with ſuch an in- 
Vitation.,  .  (Shegoes out, and Will. folloys her. 
Helv. Tis a mad Fellow fora Wench.  _ 


Enter 


0 


Enter Frederick. 


Fred. Oh, Colonel, ſuch News ! 

Belv. Prithee what? 

Fred. News that will make you laugh in ſpight of Fortune. 

Belv. What, Blunt has had ſome damn'd Triek put upon him, 
Cheated, Bang'd or Clapt? : | 

Fred, Cheated, Sir, rarely cheated of all but his Shirt and 
Drawers, the unconſcionable Whore too turn'd him out before 
Conſummation, ſo that traverſing the Streets at Midaight, the 
Watch found him in this Freſco, and conducted him home: By 
Heaven, tis ſuch a ſight, and yet I durſt as well been hang'd as 
laught at him, or pity him, beats all that do but ask him a que- 


ſtion, and is in ſuch an Humour. 


Pearo. Who is't has met with this ill uſage, Sir? 
Belv. A Friend of ours, whom you muſt ſee for Mirths ſake * 
I'll employ him to give Flerinda time for an eſcape. (aſiae. 
Pedro. What is he? Sr | 
Belv. A young Countryman of ours, one that has been edu- 
cated at fo plentiful a rate, he yet n&er knew the want of Mo- 


ney, and 'twill be a great Jeſt to ſee how ſimply he'll look with- 


out it, for my part Pl lend him none, and the Rogue knows 
not how to put on a borrowing Face, and ask firft, I'll let him 
ſee how good tis to play our yore whilſt I play his — prichee 
Frederick do you go home and keep him in that Poſture till we 


Euer Florinda from the farther end of the Scene, 

pu + © looking behind her. 

Flor. I am follow d ſtill ha - my Brother too advancing 
this way, good Heavens defend me from being ſeen * | 

wi une 5 (She goes off, 

Enter Willmore, and after him Valeria at 4 little if ance, ＋. 

Will. Ah! there ſhe fails, ſhe looks back as ſhe were willing to 
be boarded, III warrant her Prize. (He goes out, Valeria following. 


Enter Hellena juſt as he goes out, with'a Page. 
Hel. Ha! is not that my Captain that has a Woman in chaſe ? 
dias not Angellica : Boy, follow thoſe People at a diſtance, and 
, i; R bring 


bring me an account Where they go in——T'Il find his haunts, 
and plague him every where — Ha- my Brother — (Ex. Page. 
| | (Belv, Will. Pedro erg the Stage : Hell. runs off, 


Type Scene changes to 8 Street. Enter Florinda. Be 


Flor. What ſhall I do, my Brother now purſues me, 
Will no kind Pow'r protect me from his Tyranny ß? 


o 


ha, here's a Door open, T'll venture in, ſince nothing can 
be worſe than to fall into his Hands, my Life and Honour are at 
ſtake, and my Neceſſity has no choice.  (Shegoes in. 


Enter Valeria and Hellena's Page, preping after Florinda. 
Page. Here ſhe went in, I ſhall remember this Houſe. (Exit. 
5 2 This is Belvile*s Lodging; ſhe's gone in as readily as if ſhe 

knew it — ha here's that mad Fellow again, I dare not venture 

in III watch my opportunit7ꝰ. _ (Goes aſde. 


PPY * P *. 3 - 6 1 
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JAY Enter Willmore gazing about him. 


Vill. J have loſt, her hereabouts Fox ot, ſhe, muſt not 
TED... | 3; Goes ou. 
Scene changes to Blunts Chambe x, diſcavers him ſitting on 

„Cache in his Shirt and Draners, reading. 


Blunt. So, now my Minds a little at peace, ſince I have reſolv'd 
Revenge —— a Pox on this Tayler tho?, for not bringing heme 
the Cloaths I beſpoke ; and a Pox of all poor Cavaliers, a Man 
can never keep a ſpare Suit for em; I {hall have theſe 
Rogues come in and find me naked, and then I'm undone ; but 
I'm reſolv d to arm my ſelf the Raſcals ſhall not inſult over 
me too much. _ (Puts on an old ruſty Sword and Buff Belt. 
—— Now, how like a Morrice-Dancer I am equipt a fine 
Lady-like Whore to cheat me thus, without affording me a 
kindnefs for my Money, a Pox light on her, I ſhall neyer be re- 
_concild to the Sex more, ſhe has made me as faithleſs as a Phy- 
fieian, as uncharitable as a Church-man, and as ill natur'd as a 
Poet. Oh how TH uſe all Womankind hereafter | what wou'd I 
give to have one of em within my reach now any Mortal thing 
in Petticoats, kind Fortune, ſend me! and III forgive thy laſt 
Nights Malice ——here's a curſed Book too, (a Warning to 
all young Travellers) that can inſtruct me how to prevent ſuch 
5 | Michiets 


(63) 

Miſchiefs now tis too late, well, *tis a rare convenient thing to 
read a little now and then, as well as Hawk and Hunt. 

wood ene e e e bafirdieragels aid Redis.. 


Enter to him Florinda. 


Flor. This Houſe is haunted ſure, *tis well furniſh'd and no li- 
ving thing inhabits it—ha—a Man, Heav'ns, how he's attir'd:! 
ſure *tis ſome Rope dancer, or Fencing-maſter ; I tremble now 
for fear, and yet I muſt venture now to ſpeak to him Sir, 
if I may not interrupt your Meditations. ——— 

din953%03 $59 65 ion! L Oct, (He ſtarts up: and gageg. 
Blant. Ha- what's here, are my Wiſhes granted? and is not 
that a ſhe Creature? Sheartlikins tis! what wretched thing 
art WM - ja! | "q 

Flor. Charitable Sir, you ve told your ſelf already what Iam ; 
a very wretched Maid, forc'd by a ſtrange unlucky accident, to 
{eek a ſafety here, { | 5 * 
And muſt be ruin'd, if you do not grant it. | 
Blunt. Ruin'd ! is there any ruin {o inevitable as that which 
now threatens thee ? doſt thou know, miſerable Woman! into- 
what Den of Miſchiefs thou art fall'n? what abyſs of Confuſion 
ha!—— doſt not ſee ſomething in my Looks that frights thy 
guilty Soul, and makes thee wiſh to change that ſhape of Woman 
or any humble Animal, or Devil? for thoſe were ſaſer for thee, 


* 


2 


and leſs miſchievous. | 
Flor. Alas, what mean you, Sir? I muſt confeſs, your Looks 
have ſomething in em, makes me fear, but I beſeech you, as you 
ſeem a Gentleman, pity a harmleſs Virgin, that takes your Houſe 
for Sanctuary. J -jo0t Detas ial ' 
Blunt. Talk on, talk on, and weep too, till my Faith return. 
Do, flatter me out of my Senſes again a harmleſs Virgin 
with a Pox, as much one as tother, Sheartlikins. Whe what 
the Devil can Inot be ſafe in my Houſe for you, not in my Cham- 
ber, nay, even being naked too cannot ſecure me; this is an Im- 


pudence greater than has invaded me yet Come, no reſiſtance. 
| .  (Palls her radety. 


Flor. Dare you be ſo Cruel? 

Blunt. Cruel, Sheartlikins, as a Galley-Slave, or a Spaniſp- 
Whore: Cruel, yes, I will kiſs and beat thee all over; kiſs and 
fee thee all over; thou ſhalt lie with me too, not that _ 

| * 


'% 


0 640 ; 
for the Enjoyment, but to let thee ſee I have taken deliberated 
Malice to thee, and will be reveng'd on one Whore for the Sins 
of another; I will ſmile and deceive thee, flatter thee, and beat 
thee, kiſs and ſwear, and lie to thee, imbrace thee and rob thee, 
as ſhe did me, fawn on thee, and ſtrip thee ſtark naked, then 
hang thee out at my Window by the Heels, with a Paper of 
ſcurvy Verſes faſten'd to thy Breaſt, in praiſe of damnable Wo- 
men——come, come along. il n | 


— 


Flor. Alas, Sir. muſt I be facrific'd for the Crimes of the moſt 


infamous of my Sex, I never underſtood the Sins you name. 
Blunt. Do, perſwade the Fool you Love him, or that one of 
you can be juſt or honeſt, tell me I was not an eaſie Coxcomb, 
or any ſtrange impoſſible Tale: it will be believ'd ſooner than 
thy falſe ſhowers or proteſtations. A generation of damn'd Hy- 
pocrites ! to flatter my very Cloaths from my Back! diſſembling 


Witches! are theſe the returns you make an honeſt Gentleman, 


that truſts, believes, and loves you but if I be not even with 
you come along or I ſhall — - (Falls lim again. 


1 MON! G12 43G | 
Enter Frederick. 


Fred, Ha! what's here to do? 

Blunt. Sheartlikins, Fred. I am glad thou art come, to be a 
witneſs of my dire revenge. | 1 
Fred. What's this, a Perſon of Quality too, who is upon the 
ramble to ſupply. the defects of ſome grave impotent Husband ? 

Blunt. No, this has another pretence, ſome very unfortunate 
accident brought her hither, to ſave a Life purſu'd by I know nor 


who, or why, and forc'd to take fanEtuary here at Fools Haven. 


*Sheartl.kins, to me of all Mankind fot Protection? is the Aſs 
to be CajoPd again, think ye? No, young one, no Prayers or 
Tears ſhall mitigate my Rage; therefore prepare for both my 


pleaſures of injoyment and revenge, for Pm reſolv'd to make 


| Up. my loſs here on thy Body, IIl take it out in kindneſs and in 
Fre. Now Miſtreſs of mine, what do you think of this? 
Flor. I think he will not —— dares not be ſo barbarous. 
Fred. Have a care, Blunt, ſhe fetcht a deep Sigh, ſhe is ina - 
mour'd with thy Shirt and Drawers, ſhe'll trip thee even of that, 
there are of her calling ſuch unconſcionable Baggages, and ſuch 
dexterous Thieves, they'll flea a Man, and he ſhall ne*re mils his 


1 


- 


PE 


Skin, 


; 
: 


| <6) 
Skia till he, feels the Cold. There was a Counttyman of ours 
_ Tob'd of a Rowof Teeth whilſt he was ſleeping, which the Jilt 
made him buy again when he wak'd-+— you ſee Lady how little 
reaſon we have to truſt you. = 
Blunt. Sheartlikins, whe this is moſt abominable. 
Flor. Some ſuch Devils there may be, but by all that's Holy, I 
am none ſuch, I enter'd here to ſave a Life in Danger. 
Blunt. For no goodneſs, I warrant her. 
Fred. Faith, Damſel, you had e' en confels the plais truth, for 
we are fellows not to be caught twice in the ſame Trap : look 
on that Wreck, a tite Veſſel when he ſet out of Haven, well 
Trim'd and Laden, and ſee how a Female Pjccars0n of this 
e of Rogues has ſhatter'd him, and canſt thou hope for any 
ercy ! ma Ow 
aloe. No, no, Gentle woman, come along, Sheartlikins, we 
muſt be better acquainted——we'll both lie with her, and then 


* 


let me alone to bang her. dN 
Fred, Tm ready to ſerve you in matters of Revenge chat Has a 
double pleaſure int. DHI Vi- Ali 
Blaut. Well ſaid. You hear, little one, how you are condemn'd 
by publick Vote to the Bed within, there's no reſiſting your De- 
ſtiny, Sweet heart. 5 . (Pulls ber. 
Flor. Stay, Sir, I have ſeen you with Belvile, an Engliſh Cava- 
lier, for his ſake uſe me kindly; you know him, Sir. 
. Blunt. Belxule, whe yes, ſweeting, we do know Belvile, and 
wiſh he were with us now, he's a Cormorant at Whore and 
Bacon, he'd have a Limb or two of thee my Virgin Pullet, but 
tis no matter, we'll leave him the Bones to pick. 
Flor. Sir, if you have any eſteem for that Belvile, I conjurs 
you to treat me with more gentleneſs, he'll thank you for the 
Juſtice. . C | 5 
Fred. Harkey, Blunt, I doubt we are miſtaken in this matter. 
Flor. Sir, if you find me not worth Belvile's care, uſe me as 
you pleaſe, and that you may think I merit better treatment 
than you threaten. —— pray take this preſent —— | | 
| Wl (Gives him 4 Ring, he looks on it. 
Blunt. Hum a Diamond! whe, *tis a wonderful Virtue 
now that lies in this Ring, a mollify ing Virtue. Sheartlikins, 
there is more perſwaſive KUherorick in't, than all her Sex can 
utter. STS, | 
Fred, ] begin to ſuſpeQ ſomething ; and twould anger us * 
K "CEN 7 
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C463. - 
10 be'rruſtup for a Rape upon a Maid of Qualit Wen we- 
2 belis ode We ruffle a Harlot. 24 | 
unt. Thou art a eredulous Fellow, but Sheartlllus Thavs 
no Bla: yet, whe, my Saint prattled as parlouſly as this does, 
ſhe gave me a B too, à Devil on her, but T ſent my Man 
to ſell ĩt to Day for ute, ank it prova as counterfeit as 
her Vows of Love. o 279) 

Fred. However, let'it roprivve-tbrill iveſee Felvil. > 

ee, Thar hard, yet 1 I will | Gran | _ e801. A551 
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Oh: Sir, che Colne! i falten wih ins new iemne 

a . Quality; and talks: of Having 'you' t6-Dinnet 


With em. 


Blunt. Sheartlikins, vm undone I Wot'd not fee em 
for 1 Harkey, Hal. lock up tlie Wench in your 
Amder. inn 1 03 90S 9 3. 
Fed. Fear noting; Madam, What wre he theoatens yo ure 
fake whilſt in my Hands. Ex, Eted. 4 Flor. S 
Baur. And, Sirrah upon your Life; ſay— m not at home 
or that Im aſleep - or or any thing—eway—Pl predent 
their. coming this way. (Locks the Dow, and Exeant.. 
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After e able at hi Chamber Door, Ene Blunt "fo 5 
croſſing the Stage, in bis Shirt 470 Drawers as Mere. f 


Ned, Mea Blunt, Ned Blant. | Ao Call within. 
Blunt. The Rogues ar e up in Arms, - Stieartlikins, this Vil- 
lainous Frederick has betraid me, they have heard of my bleſſed” 
Fortune.. 
Ned Blunt, Ned, Ned: (calling and kmocking within, 
Helv. Whe, he's dead, Sir, without diſpute dead, he has not 
been ſeen to Day, let's break open the Door——here — Boy — 
Blunt. Ha! break open the Door! Sheartlikius, that mad Fel- 


lo will be as — his Word. 


CR Bebo. Boy,. 


Bale Boy, 1 n to force the Door. 
| (4 great Noiſe within, at the Door gau. 
"Blunt. So, now muſt I ipeak in my. own defence, I'll try what 


Rhetorick will do—hold bold, What do you mean, Gentle 


men, what do you mean? 
Belv. Oh Rogue, art wer prithee open the Door andicone 


vince us. \../ (within. 
Blot. Les, Lam alive, Gentiemen-——- butac preſear a ll 


buſi e. 
Belv. How, Blunt grown a Man of Buſinels, come, come, open 


and let's ſee this Miracle. (within, 


Blunt. No, no, no, Gentlemen, is no great Buſineſs — but 
I am—at——my Devotion ——» bene will you 
not allow a Man time to Pray. : 

Belv. Turn'd Religious! a greater Wonder than the belt, there- 
fore open * or we {ſhall unkinge, we ſhall. (within. 


Blunt. 
plain truth, I am about a neceſſary affair of Life, I have a Wench 


with me — you apprehend me: The Devil's 1 in t 11 they be ſo 


uncivil as to diſturb me no-. 
Will. Howa Wench: nay, chen! we muſt enter and partake, 


no reſiſtance ——— unleſs it be your Lady of e and then 


we'll keep our diſtane. 
Flut. So, the bug neſs is out. 
Will. Come, come, lends more RK to = os. AN heave 


x altogether — ſo, well dohe my Boys (breaks * the Door. 


Enter Belvile, Willmore, Fred. ad Pedro. Blunt loks fimph, 


they all laugh at him, be * vis Os en Sword, and comes 
upto Willmore. | 


Blunt. _—_ Sir, laugh « out your laugh quickly, d'ye hear, 


and be gone. I 

f the Jeſt has been carried on too long —— a plague upon my 

Tay ler (aſidt. 
Will. Sdeach, how the Whore has dreſt kink Faith, Sir, Pm 


ſorry. 


* de'ye hear, for L can as little endurt your Pity as his Mirth, 
(Lays his Haud on his Sword, 


K 2 Belv. Indeed 


his won't do ——- whe, harkey Col. to tell you the 


all ſpoil your ſport elſe, Sheartlikins Sir, I ſhall 


Blunt. hs you ſo, Sir, keep it to your ſelf then, Sir, Iadviſe 


PPP 


Belv. Indeed Willmore, thou wer't a little too rough with Ned 
Blams Miſtreſs, call a Perſon of Quality Whore? and one ſo 
_ young,/ſo handſome, and ſo eloquent——ha, ha, ha © _ 
Blunt. Harkey Sir, you know me, and know I can be angry, 
HB have a care for, *Sheartlikins, I can fight too—T can, "i 4 
=” - you mark me no more——— . 
4 ©» Belw, Why ſo peeviſh, good Ned, ſome diſappointments Pl 
| Warrant — hat, did the Jealous Count her Husband return 
= juſt in the nick ? 54 
| Blunt. Or the Devil, Sir ——do'ye laugh — 22 
Y 


* 
* 
* 
* 


Look ye ſettle me a good ſober Countenance, and that quic 
too, or you ſhall know Ned Blunt is not — — ual 
Helv. Not every Body, we know that. | 
Blunt. Not an Aſs to be hught at, Sir. 
ill. Unconſcionable Sinner, to bring a Lover ſo near his ha p- 
pineſs, a vigorous paſſionate Lover, and then not only cheat him 
of his Moveables, but his very Deſires too. e 
Belv. Ay; Sir, a Miſtreſs is a Trifle with Blunt, he'll have a 
_ dozen the next time he looks abroad, his Eyes have Charms, not 
to be reſiſted, there needs no more than to expoſe that taking 
— to the view of the Fair, and he leads em all in Tri- 
GR 4 p 644 = — 82 a 
Ped. Sir, tho” Tm a Stranger to you, I'm aſham'd at the rude- 
nneſs of my Nation; and cou d you learn who did it, wou'd aſſiſt 
i you to make an Example of m. 5 
Blunt. Why ay, there's one ſpeaks Senſe now, and hand ſomly, 
and let me tell you, Gentlemen, I ſhou'd not have ſhew'd my ſelf 
like a Jack Pudding, thus to have made you Mirth, but that 1 
have revenge within my power, for know, I have got into my 
poſſeſſion a Female, who had better have fall'n under any Curſe 
than the ruin I deſign her: 'Sheartlikins, ſhe aſſaulted me here 
in my own Lodgings, and had doubtleſs committed a Rape upon 
me, had not this Sword defended me. 92 
Fred. I know not that, but o my Conſcience. thou hadſt Ra- 
viſh'd her, had ſhe not redeem' d her ſelf with a Ring —— let's 
Te it Nlunt. . | (Blunt fhews the Ring. 
HBielv. Ha! — the Ring J gave Florinda when we exchang d 
our Vows — harkey Blunt —= * (Goes to whiſper to him. 
. Mill. No whiſpering, good. Colonel, there's a Woman in the 
' ck, no-whiſpering, , | 


- 


a. 


Sgt. | Belv. Harkey, 


4 31s 


_ Belv. Harkey, Hool, be advis'd; and tes hoth the Ring and 


the Story for your Reputations ſake, do not let People know what 
deſpis'd Cullies we Engliſh are, to be cheated and abus'd by one 
Whore, and another rather bribe thee than be kind to thee j is an 


Infamy to our Nation. 
Will. Come, come, where's the Wench, we'll fee her, let her 


be what ſhe will, we'll ſee her. 


Ped. Ay, ay, let us ſee her, I can ſoon diſcover whether ſhe 


be of Quality, or for your Diverſion. 

Blunt. She's in Frederick's Cuſtody. 

Will. Come, come the Key. (To Fred. who gives him the Rey, 

they are going. 

Belv. Death, what ſhall I do 
Stay Gentlemen— yet if I hinder em I ſhall diſcover all, —hold, 
let one go at once give me the Key. F 

Wiill, Nay, hold there, Colonel, I'II go firſt. 

Fred. Nay no diſpute, Ned and I have the propriety of her. 

Will. Damn propriety —then we'll draw Cuts, (Belv. goes to 
whiſper Will.) — nay, no Corrupti 
Sword carries her- 


being as a Spaniard had the longeſt. 
Blunt. 1 rial up my Int reſt to you, Gentlemen, and that will 


be revenge ſufficient. 

Will. The Wench is yours— (0 Pedro.) Pox of his Tolledo, [ 
had forgot that. 

Fred. Come, Sir, Pll conduct you to the Lady, - 2 Fred. 


and Pedro. 


Belw. To hinder him will certainly diſcover her —— (ſar, 
Do'ſt dull Beaſt, what miſchief thou haſt done? | 

(To Will. walking up and down out of Humour. 

Will. Ay, ay, to truſt our Fortune to Lotts, a Devil on't, 

*twas Madneſs, that's the truth on t. 

Belv. Oh intollerable Sot 


— 


Enter Florinda running Masb'd, Pedro Fer. he, Will. 
gazing round her. = 


Flor. Good Heaven detend me from diſcove 2 5 (leu. 
Pedro. Tis but in vain to fly me, you're fallen to my Lot. 
Belv. Sure ſhe's undiſcover d yet, but gow I fear there is no 


way to bring her off. : 
3 Will. Whe, 


good Col. come the longeſt 
all dram, forgetting Don Pedro 


FT 


ws Wie hid 4 Pox is not this my Waka, the ſame 10. 
low d but now ? (Pedro talking to Florinda, ub walt, ap and down, 

Pedro, As if I did not know ye, and your buſineſs here. 

Flor. Good Heaven, I fear he does indeed — _(afiae. 

Pedro, Come, pray be kind, I know you meant to be ſo when 
You enter'd here, for theſe are proper Gentlemen. 

Will. But Sir——perhaps the Lady will not be impos'd upon, 
HeN chuſe her Man. | 

Pedro. I'm better bred than not to leave her Choice froe. 


| Enter V aleria, and is  ſurpriz/d at fieht of Don Pedro. 


Val. Don Pedro here | there's no avoiding him. (ede. 

Flor. Valeria then I'm undone (. ſide. 

Val. Oh ! have I found you Sir—— (To Pedro running to him. 
——the ſtrangeſt accident if T had Breath to tell it. 

Pedra. Speak — is Florinda ſafe? Hellen well N 

Val. Ay, ay, Sir —.— Florinds -15 ale from any 
fears of you e 

Pedro. Why, where's n fp 8 

Val. Ay, where indeed, Sir, I wiſh I cou'd inform you, C 
but to hold you no longer in doubt FE 

Flor. Oh, what will ſhe ſay (afpae. 
Vl. She'sfled away inthe Habit —of one of ber dagen Sir— 
but Calis thinks you may retrieve her yet, if you make haſte #> 
way,ſhe'll tell you, Sir, the reſt —if you can find her out. (aſide. 

Pedro. Diſhonourable Girl, ſhe has undone my aim—Sir—you 
fee my neceffity of leaving you, and hope you'll pardon it ; my 
Sifier] know will make her flight to yous and it ſhe do, I ſhall 

expect ſhe ſhouꝰd be render*d back. 

Belv. I ſhall conſult my Love and Honour, Sir. (Ex. Ped. 

Flor. My dear Preſerver, let me embrace thee. (o Val. 

Will. What the Devils all this? = 
Blunt. Myſtery, by this Light. 

Val. Come, come, make haſte and get your ſelves married 
quickly, for your Brother will return again. 

Belv. Pm fo ſurpriz?d with fears and joys, ſo amaz'd to find 
you here in ſafety, I can fcarce perſwade my Heart into a faith 
of what I ſee. 

Mill. Harkey, Colonel, is this that Miſtreſs who has coſt you 
ſo many bighs, and me ſo many Quarrels with you? <A 

V. 2 
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Betv. It is— pray give him the Honour of your Hand. (To Flor. 

Will. Thus it muſt be reeeiv'd then (Kzrels and kiſſes her hand. 
And with it give your Pardon too. | | 5 
Flor. The Friend to Blvile may command me any thing. 

Will. Death, wou'd I might, *tisa ſurprizing Beauty. (aſſae. 

Belv. Boy, run and fetch 2 Father inſtantly. (Ex. Boy. 


Fred. So, now do I ſtand like a Dog, and have not a Syllable to 


23 own Cauſe with: by this: Hand, Madam, I was never 
throughly | 
with Confidence, till you ate pleusd to pardon me. 


Flor. Sir, I'Il be reconciPd to you on one Condition, that you'll 
follow the example of your Friend, in marrying a Maid that does. 


not hate you, and whoſe Fortune (I believe) will not be unwel- 
come to you. | MIC! | 
Fred. Madam, had I no Inclinations that way, Iſhou'd obey 


- 


| your kind Commands. | 
Belv. Who Fred. marry, he has ſo few Inclinations for Woman- 


herited him. 


Fred. Oh, I do not uſe to boaſt of my Intriegues. 


Belv. Boaſt, whe thou doſt nothing but boaſt; and I dare ſwear 
wer*t thou as innocent from the Sin of the Grape, as thou art from 
the Apple, thou mightꝰ'ſt yet claim that right in Eden which our 


firſt Parents Joſt by too much Loving. | h 
Fred. I wiſh this, Lady would think me fo modeſt a Man. 


Val. She wou'd be ſorry then, and not like you half fo well, and 
I ſhould be loath to break my word with you, which was, that if 
your Friend and mine agreed, it ſhou'd-be a Match between you 


. | be gives him her Hand. 
Fred. Bear witneſs, Colonel, tis a Bargain. (K/fſſes her Hand. 
Blunt. I have a Pardon to beg too, but *Sheartlikins, I am fo 
out of Countenance, that Tm a Dog if I can ſay any thing to 
purpoſe. „ int 
Flor. Sir, T heartily forgive you all. 1 
Blunt. That's nobly ſaid, ſweet Lady — Belvile, prithee preſent 
her her Ring again; for I find 1 have not Courage to approach 


her my ſelf. (Gives him the Ring, he gives it to Florinda. - 


Enter 


confounded before, nor {hall I ever more dare look up 


kind, that had he been poſſeſt of Paradice, he might have conti- 
nu'd there to this Day, if no Crime but Love could have diſ-in- 


(Iv Plorinda. 
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Bay. Sir, I have . che Father that you ſent for. | 
x 15 Kg well, and now my dear F/orinas let's fly to AT 
hty Joy we have ſo long wiſk'd and light'd for : 
e Fred. you'll follow; + 
Fred, Your, Eamon. Sir, 'twas ever my Ambition i in War, 
and muſt be ſo in Lore. 
Will. And muſt not J ſee this juggling knot ty! ? 4215 
Belv. No, thou ſhalt do us better ſervice, and be our Guard, 
leaſt Don Pedro's ſudden return interrupt the Ger. 7 803 
il. Content ll ſecure this Pas. 
Belvile, Florinda, Frederick and Valeria, 


Enter Ber. 2 Ir 


By. Sir, there's a Lad without 3 ſpeak to you. . Wit. 5 
Fil. Conduct her in, I dare not quit my Poſt. | 

Boy. And Sir, your Tayler waits you in your Chamber. 
Blunt. Soms comſort yet, I ſhall not dance naked at the Wed- 


ding. . un. 


Enter Again the Boy conducting in Angellica in 4 Maſqui 
| 2 and 5 Vizard. Wiüwoe runs to her. 7 * 


Mil. This can be none but my pretty Gipſi 5 1 ſee you 
.can follow. as well as ly —— Come, confeſs thy ſelf the moſt 
malicious Devil in Nature, you think you have done my bus neſs 
with Axgellica—— 

Aug. Stand off, baſe Villain — 
(She draws 4 Piſtol. * holds to bis Bree 
| Wil. Ha !*tis not ſhe, who art thou? and what's thy bus'neſs. 

Ang. One thou has injur'd, and who comes to kill thee fort, 

Mill. What the Devil canſt thou mean? 

Ang. By all my hopes to kill thee (Huli il the 

| Piſtol to bis Breaſt, he going back, ſhe following ſtill. 

Wil. Prithee on what Acquaintance ? for] know thee nor. 
Ang. Behold this Face ſo loſt to thy remembrance, 


and then call all thy Sins about thy Soul, (Falle off her Vir ard. 
Will. An- 


And let em die with — 


By ET Oe KEEL 

Will. Angellica 1 | 

Ang. Yes, Traytor, 
Does not thy guilty Blood run ſhivering thro? thy Veins] ? 
Haſt thou no Wer at this Sight, that tells thee, 


Thou haſt not long to boaſt thy ſhameful Conqueſt ? 
Will. Faith, no, Child, my Blood keeps its old Ebbs and Flows 


ſtill, and that uſual heat too, that cowd oblige thee with a kind- 
neſs had I but opportunity. 
— 3 Devil! doſt wanton with my pain — have at thy Heart. 
Hold, dear Virago! hold thy Hand a little, 

I am not now at leaſure to be . and hear me 
Death, I think ſhe's in earneſt. C ſae. 
Ang. Oh, if I take not heed | W 
My coward Heart will leave me to his Idee. 
| (aſide, turning from him. 

— What have you, Sir, to ſay ?-—— but ſhou'd I hear thee, 
Thoud'ſt talk away all that is brave about me: 

| (Follows him-mith the Piſtol to bis. ag. 
And I have vow'd thy Death, by all that's Sacred. : 
Will. Whe then there's an end of a proper handſome Fellow, 
That might have liv*d'to have done good ſervice yet; 


habs all I can'fay tobt. 
Aug. Yet — I wow” give! thee ame for—-penitence 


1 (Panſngh, 
Mil. Faith, Child, 1 thank God, I have ever took 
Care to lead a good ſober, hopeful Life, and am of 4 Religion 
That teaches me to believe, I ſhall de ow” in peace. | 
As. So will the Devil! tell me; 
How many poor believing Fools cho haft undone ? 
How many Hearts thou haft:betray'd to ruin? 
Yet theſe are little Miſchiefs to the Ills += 
Thou ſt taught mine to commit: thou't taught it Love. 
Mill. Egad, twas ſhrewdly hurt the while. 
Ang. Love, that has rob'd it of its un concern 
Of all that Pride that taught 1 how to value n - 
And in its room f 
A mean ſubmiſſive Faſſion was convey'd, 
That made me humbly bow, which I ne're did 
To any thing but Heaven. 
| —— Thou, perjurd Man, didſt this, and with ” Cub 
Which on ty Lives thou didſt devoutly make, 
| L 


4, 


Solina 


C74) | 
Soſtemd my yielding Heart and then, I was a Slave 
Yet {till had been content to ve worn my Chains 
Worn 'em with Vanity and Joy for eveer,.᷑t 
Hadſt thou not broke thoſe Vows that put them on. 
——T was then I was undone. | | | 
| (Al this while follows him with the Piſtol to his Bree. | 
Will. Broke my Vows'!:whe; where haſt thou lid 
Amongſt the Gods ? for I never heard of Regs! Man 
That has not broke a thouſand Vows. | 5 i 
Ang. Oh Impudence! bo 
Will. Angellica ! that Beauty has been too long rempring, 
Not to have made a thouſand Lovers languiſh,”: ! 2 
Who in the amorous Fever, no doubt haveſwora! 
Like me: did they all die in that Faith? ſtill Adoring? 
L do not think they did. 
Ang. No, faithleſs Man, had I repaid their Vows, as I did: thise, 
I wand have kill & the x __ — had abandon dime. 
Will. This Old Gener poil d thee, nothing makes 
a Woman ſo vain, as being fareer'd 45 een old Lover evet ſup- 
plies the defects of Age, * intolle e, vaſt Cos, | 
and that which you.call-Conſtancy;;- and — all this to 
your own Merits, you domineer; and throw | your: Favours 
in's Teeth, upbraiding him. fti with the defetts of Age, and 
Cuckaldtym as often as he deceives your Expectations. But 
the Gay, Loung, Brisk Lover, that hrings his equal Fires, and 
can give, you Dart for Dart, will bea nice as pol ſome- 
times. -3{ (tact 1 Sil: 
As. All this thou ſt made melo forrwhichl hate thes. 
Had I remait'd-miiandent febulinyy i roiled 100G u ON 
I ſhow'd have thought 2ll-Men werk born my Slaves, | m v 
And worn my Pow'r like Lightening in my Eyegji - 1: 5 550 
To have deſtray'd-at-pleafure:when: offended :: fort 
—— But when Love held the Muren, he adore Glas i 
Reflected all the weahneſs vi my Soul, 8 know! 
My richeſt Treaſure heing laſt, my Honour 42 2 0 
All the remaining ſpoil could not be worth 150121 ai nz 
The Conqueror” s Care or Value. 64 911108 RAS 2 
—— Oh, how I fell, like a dong warn ga Ka, 2 2801 L 
Diſcovering all the Cheat. 5 e Bal 't 
Wou'd noy;rhe;lnigucgand; rich Siiica,.! 4m 5 WOT —.— 
Which blind D Deyotion:offey 'dat my Alters,. - | 
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Have fall'n to thee ? 
Why wou'dſt thou then deſtroy my fancy'd Pow'r. 
ill, By Heaven thow'rt brave, and Tadmire thee fangs. 
I wiſh I were that dull, that conſtant thing 


Which thou wou' ve, and Nature never meant mo: 
I muſt, like cheerf 1 Birds, fiog 1 in all Groves, 
And perch on every Bough, © © 


Billing the next kind ſhe that flick to meet "FT 

Yet after all cou'd build my Neſt with thee, - 

Thither repairing when Pd lov'd my round, 

And ftill reſerve a tributary Flame. ny 

Io gain your Credit, Pllpay back your cui M 

And be oblig'd for nothing but for Love. Wy 

(Offers / her 4 (Pj x Gold 
Ang. Oh that thou wert in earneſt! | 

So mean a thought of me, 

Wou'd turn my rage to ſcorn, and I mou pity be, 1 

And give thee leave to live, 

Which for the publick ſafety of our Sex, ö 

And my own private Injuries I dare not do. 

Prepare—— (Follows oy as 13 

I will no more be tempted. With replies. a Wh 


erer 
x 


Vill. Sure —— TA ee 
Aug. Another Weed: will darn thee! Tve heard thee alk 


too 15 
She Fallon bies with the Piel ready to Bat he retires ftill 
ama⁊ d. Enter Don 1 22 his Arm in a Scarf, aud 
lays bald on the Piſtol. 
Ant. Ha! Augellica 12 
Ang. Antonio ! what Devil brought hed nither? 8 
Ant. Love and Curioſity, ſeeing your Coach at Door. 
Let me diſarm youof this unbecoming inſtrument of Death 
(Tales away the Piſtol.) amongſt the 10 of your Slaves, was 
there not one worthy the Hogone to have fought your yl! ? 
—— Who ate you, Sir, that are ſo very wreethed 
To merit Death from her? ALL 
Will. One, Sir, that cou'd tuys made a donc end of an ame- 
rous Quarrel without you, than with you. | a 
Aut. Sure *tis ſome Rival ha the very Man took down 
her Picture yeſterday—the very fame that fer on me laſt Night , 
—— bleſt GEES (Offers to ſhoot him. 
L 2 Arg. Hold, 


076) 

Ang. Hold, you're miſtaken, Sir. Cats a1 Ny 
Ant. By Heaven, the very ſame. !; / ., 158. 

—— Sir, what retenfiens ha ve you to this Lady Wh 
Will. Sir, J do not uſe to be examin'd, and am ill at all 7 0 

but this: * (Dravs, Ant. offers to ſhoot. 
Ang. Oh hold! you ſee he's arm'd with certain Death, my Wil. 

And you, Antonio, I command you hold. 

By all the Paſſion you! vg ſo latein vow'd me. 


Euter Don Ped ro, fes Antoflio, * far. ; 


Pedro. Ha! Antonio! and Angelica © the: (afar. 
167 7 When! refuſe obedience: to your Win, 2 | 
ou deſtroy me with, your Mortal hate. 

a that's Holy I adore you ſo, | 
That even my Rival, who has Charms WP. 
To make him fall a Victim to my Jealouſie 
Shall live, nay, and have leave to love on Hill. | 

Pedro. What's this I hear? lie. 
Aug. Ah thus! twas * he ag and I eig j 

| Ea to Will. 


: wa 244 


— Antonio, yeſterday, 
Pd not havefold my Intereſt in his Heart, ein 
For all the Sword has won and loſt in Battle. 
hut no to ſhow my utmoſt of contemptt 
I Tgive thee Life which if thou woudſt preſerve, 
Live where my Eyes may never ſee thee more, 
Live to undo ſome one, whoſe Soul may prove f 
So bravely conſtant to revenge my Love. 
og out, Ant. follows, but Ped r0 poll bim back, 
Pedro. arr. . - $65 
Ant. Don Pedro! 
| Pearo, What Coward fear was that prevented thee 
From meeting me this tin on the Molo? 
Ant. Meet thee! 
Pedro. Tes, me; I: was the Man that dar'd thee: to dt. 
Aut. Haſt thou ſo often ſeen me fight in War, 
To find no better Cauſe to excuſe my Abſence? 
I ſent my Sword and one to do thee right, 
Finding my ſelf uncapable to uſe a Sword. 
Pedro. But *twas Florinds's Quarrel that we foughs, 
ay you to ſhew how little you eſteem'd her, 


# 14844 


Sent me your Rival, giving him your Intꝰreſt. 
hut I have found the cauſe of this Affront, A 
And when I meet you fit for the diſpute, SH: 
Il tell you my reſentment. - e 
Ant. T ſhall be ready, Sir, e re long to do you reaſon. (Ex. Ant. 
Pedro. If I cou'd find Horinda, now whilſt my Anger's high, 
I think I ſhou'd be kind, and give her to Belvi/e in 1 
Wil. Faith, Sir, I know not what you wou'd do, but I believe 
the Prieſt within has been ſo kind. mY 
Pedro. How! my Siſter married? 
Will. T hope by this time he is, and bedded too, or he has not 
my Longings about him. | KA 
Pedro. Dares he do this ? does he not fear my Pow'r ? | 
Will. Faith not at all, if you will go in, and thank him for 
the favour he has done your Siſter, ſo, if not, Sir, my Power is 
greater in this Houſe than yours, I have a damn'd ſurly Crew here, 
that will keep you till the next Tide, and then clap you on board 
for Prize; my Ship lies but a League oft the Molo, and we ſhall 
ſhow your Donſhip a dama'd Tramontana Rovers Trick. 


5 1 Enter Belv ile, 


Zelv. This Rogue's in ſome new Miſchief—ha, Pedro return'd ! 
Pedro. Colonel Belvile, T hear you have married my Siſter. 
Belv. Lou have heard Truth then, Sir. Aae 
Pedro. Have I ſo; then, Sir, I wiſh you Joy. 
Belv. How | 
Pearo. By this Embrace I do, and I am glad owt. 
Belv. Are you in earneſt ? ES: 
Pedro. By our long Friendſhip, and my Obligations to thee, I 
am, the ſudden Change III give you reaſons for anon. 
Come, lead me to my Siſter, that ſne may know 
I now approve her Choice. Ex, Belvile azd Pedro. 


Willmore goes to follow them. Enter Hellena 4s before in 
| Boys Cloaths, and pulls him back. 


Mill. Ha! my Gipfie :— now a thouſand bleſſings on thee 
for this kindneſs, Egad, Child, I was een in deſpair of ever ſeeing 
thee again ; my Friends are all proyided for within, each Maa - 
his kind Woman. "36 

| Hell, Ha 


Hell. Ha! I thought they had ſervd me ſome ſuch trick. | 
Will. And I was een reſolv*d to go aboard, and condemn my 
ſelf to my lone Cabin, and thoughts of the. 

Hul. And cou'd you have left me behind, wou'd you have 
been ſo ill natur'd ? E 
Mil. Whe, *twould have broke my Heart, Child — but ſince 

we are met again, I defie foul Weather to part us. 
Fell. And wou d you bea faithful Friend, now if a Maid ſhou'd 
truſt you? | ns as tcp 
5 Wil For a Friend I cannot promiſe, thou art of a Form ſo ex- 
cellent, a Face and Humour too good for cold dull Friendſhip ; I 

am parlouſly afraid of being in Love, Child, and you have not 
forgot how ſeverely you have usd me? | 
Hell. That's all one, ſuch uſage you muſt ſtill look for, to find 
out all your Haunts, to rail at you to all that Love you, till I have 
made you love only me in your own defence, becauſe no Body 
elſe will love you. box des 
5 Mill. But haſt thou no better Quality to recommend thy ſelf 
| $291 Faith, none, Captain — whe, *twill be the greater Cha- 
rity to take me for thy Miſtreſs. Tam a lone Child, a kind of Or- 
phan Lover, and why I ſhou'd die a Maid, and in a Captains 


Hands too, 1 do not underſtand. - © 


Mill. Egad, I was never claw'd away with Broad-fides from 
2 Female before, thou haſt one Vertue I adore, good Nature; 
I hate a coy demure Miſtreſs, ſhe's as troubleſome as a Colt, III 
break none; no, give me a mad Miſtreſs when mew'd, and in 
flying on, I dare truſt upon the Wing, that whilft ſhes kind will 
come to the Lure. 1 „„ #2 
Hull. Nay; as kind as you will, good Captain, whit it laſts, 
but let's loſe no time. e F 
Will. My time's as precious to me as thine can be, therefore 
dear Creature, fince we are ſo well agreed, let's retire to my Cham- 
ber, and if ever thou wert treated with ſuch ſavory Love ! -— 
come my Bed's prepar'd for ſuch a Gueſt, all clean and ſweet 
as thy fair ſelf, I love to ſteal a Diſh and a Bottle with a Friend, 
and hate long Graces —— come let's retire and fall too. 
ll. Tis but getting my Conſent, and the bus'neſs is ſoon 
done, let hut old Gaffer Hhmer and his Prieſt ſay Amen tot, and I 
dare lay my Mother's Daughter by as proper a Fellow as your 
Father's Son, without fear or bluſhing. errant 
Se Will. Hold, 


0 79 
Will Hold, hold, no Bugg - Words, Child, Prieſt an men, 
eng add a Hangman toꝰ em to make up theConſort—no, no, 
& Il have no Vows but Love, Child, nor Witneſs but the Lover, 
os kind Deity injoyn naught but Lore! and jnjoy! imen and 


Prieſt wait ſtill upon Portion and Joynture; Love and Beauty 


have their own Ceremonies ; Marriage is as certain a bane to 
Love, as lending Money is to Friend{h, p: TIl neither ask nor give 
a Vow—tho? Tcou'd be content to turn Gipſie, and become a 
left-handed Bridegroom, to have the pleaſure of working that 

reat Miracle of making a Maid a Mother, if you durſt venture; 
Nis upſe Gipſie that, and if I miſs, III loſe my Labour. 

Hell. And if you do not loſe,” what {hall I get ? a Cradle full of 
Noiſe and Miſchief, with a pack of Repentance at my Back? 
can you teach me to weave Incle te = my time with tis upſe 
Gipſie that too. 

Will. 1 can teach thee to weave a true Lovers Knot better. 

Hell. So can my Dog. 

Mill. Well, I ſee we are both upon our 8 I ſee there” 8 
no way to conquer good Nature, but by yielding, — a ATION 
give me thy Hand one kiſs and I amthine —— - 

Hell. One kiſs! how like my Page he ſpeaks, I am reſoly'd 
you fhall have none, for asking ſuch a Clean ſur ——he that 
will be ſatisfied with one Kiſs wil never die of that longing;good- 
Friend, ſingle kils, is all your talking come to this?: a-kils, a 
caudle] farewel Captain, ſingle kiſs. © * (Going ont, he ſtays her. 


Will. Na 2 if we part ſo, let me die like a Bird upon a Bougb, 


at the Sheri Charge, by Heav'n, both the Indies ſhall not buy 


thee from me. I adore. thy Humour and will marrythee, and we 


are Ds one Humour, it mult be a Dargaidh = ive: me thy 
Han 


* 


Hell. Whe God a-mercey, Captain! 


Will. But harkey — the Bargain is now made, but is it not 
fit we ſhou'd know each others Names? that when we have 
reaſon to Curſe one another hereafter (and People ask me who" 
*tis I give to the Devil) I may at leaſt be able to tell what Fa- 


mily you came of. 
Hell. Good reaſon, Captain; and Where Date cauſe;: (as'T 


doubt not but I {þall have plentiful) that I may know at whom 


tothrow-tmy——-blefſinps——1 beſeech ye your Name. 
a al. i am call'd Robert the Conſtant. Jo 51:lg7h s 


- (Kiſſes her Hand. 
And now let the blind ates (Love and Fortuac) do-their worſt, 


Flell A. 


| (80 ) 
© Hell. A very fine Name pray was it your Faulkner or Butler 
that Chriſten" you? do they not uſe to Whiſtle when they call 
you ? 
Will. T hope you havea better, that a Man may name without 
croſſing himſelf, you are ſo merry with mine. 
_ Hell, Tam calbd Hellens the Inconſtant . 


Enter Pedro, Belvile, Florinda, Fred. Valeri. 


| 5 2 Ha Hellena | / 

Flor. Hellena ! i 
Hull. Thevery ſame——ha, my Brother ! ! now Gn ſhew 
your Love and Courage; ſtand 1 your Arms, doe: detend me 
brayely, or I am loſt for ever. | 
Pedro. What's this I hear! falſe Girl, how came you hither, 

and what's your bus'neſs ? ſpeak. - _ roughly to her. 
Will. Hold oth is you have leave to parly onl 5 
(Puts himſelf kindle, 

_ Hell. Thad &en as good tell i it, as you gueſs it: Faith, — : 
my bus'neſs is the ſame with all living Creatures of my Age, ta 
love, and be belov'd, and here's the Man. | 

Pedro. Perfidious Maid, haſt thou deceiv'd me too, deceiv d 
chy ſelf and Heaven. 

ket *T is time enough to make my Peace with that, 

Be you. but kind, let me alone with Heaven. 

Pedro. Belvile, I did not expect this falſe play from you; was't 
not enough you gain'd Florinda (which I pardon'd) but your ud 
Friends too mult be inrich d with the ſpoils of a Noble Family? 

Belv. Faith, Sir, Lamas much ſurpriz?d at this as you can be: 
Vet, Sir, my Friends are Gentlemen, and ought to be efteem'd for 
their Misſortunes, ſince they have the Glory to ſuffer with the 
beſt of Men and Kings ; ; *tis true, he's a Rover of Fortune, 

Yet a Prince aboard his little wooden World. 
Pedro. What 'sthis to che maintenance of a Woman of her Birth 
and Quality. | 

Will: Falch, Sir, Ican boaſt of nothing but aSword which does 
me right wheree're I come, and has defended a worſe Caule than 
a Woman's, and ſince I lov?d her before I either kne her Birth 


or Name, I muſt purſue: my reſolution, and marry her. 


Pedro. And is all your a; To intent r of c a Nun, de- 


15 up into a deſire + Man: 


Hell, Whe 


olket, indi 
eteft me (and 


ts ene keel Genese bude 
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